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IMPORTANT NOTICE! 
To Officers and others Attached to the Armies 
of the Federal and the Confederate States 


I shall be happy to receive from Officers and others 
attached to eitlier Army, sketches of important events 
and striking incidents which may occur during the 
impending struggle which seems to threaten the 
country. For such sketches, forwarded promptly, I 
will pay liberally. 

My corps of Artists is unequalled in the country, 
and correspondents can depend upon their sketches, 
however rough, being produced in the finest style of 
art. 

Any gentleman connected with either Army who 
will forward us a small sketch, as a specimen of his 
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NEW YORK, SATURDAY, APRIL 27, 1861. 





ability as a draughtsman, will receive, gratuitously, 
“Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper,” for the coming 
year, 
Sketches of unusual interest will be most liberally 
paid for, 
Special attention is requested to this notice. 
FRANK LESLIE, 19 City Hall Square, 








The Only Reliable War Illustrations. 


Tur Illustrations of the Secession troubles in the South, in Franx 
Lesuie’s IntusrrateD NewsParer, are the only authentic and 
reliable sketches which have appeared. Four months since we 
dispatched a special Artist to Charleston, who has resided there 
ever since, visiting Columbia and Montgomery on occasions of 
importance, and furnishing us spirited and reliable sketches from 
all those points. During the past few weeks he has been on 
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the Southern District of New York. 








[Price 6 Cents. 








Morris Island, and was present there during the bombardment of 
Fort Sumpter. 

Two weeks ago we despatched another special Artist to 
Charleston, who was present in that city during the whole of 
the fight. F 

Some of the results of our liberal enterprise will be found in 
the superb illustrations in our present issue. They are graphic 
andeaccurate, and ARE IN ADVANCE OF ALL OTHER PUBLICATIONS. 

For several months we have had a special Artist stationed at 
Washington, who has kept our readers au courant with all the 
important events transpiring there. 

It is by such enterprise that we distance all competitors, and 
sustain the proud position awarded us universally as the only 
Illustrated Newspaper in America, 

The most convincing proof of the reliability and accuracy of 
our illustrations is, that ours is the only Illustrated Paper which 
is allowed to circulate freely in the South, and an additional 
proof is, that it stands a critical examination in those places 
where the scenes we illustrate occurred. 

In the struggle which is fast approaching we shall retain our 








EXCITEMENT ON THE BATTERY AT CHARLESTON, 5, ©., DURING THE BOMPARDMENT OF FORT SUMPTER.—FROM A SKBTOH BY-OUR SPECIAL ARTisT.—veE PAGER 855. 
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supremacy, for we have perfected arrangements which will secure | 
us copious sketches from reliable sources in advance of all other 


Barnum’s American Museum 


S overflowing with Living Wonders, includixg Old Grizzly Adams’ 

Calitornia. Beara, which perf rm a variety of amasiog tricks, 

Eea Lion, Aztec C ildren, 4)bino Family, What Is It? Bearded lady, Liliputiao 
Queen, and superb Dramatic Performances every aferco.n and evening 











IRVING HALL, 
IRVING PLACE AND FIFTEENTH ©TREET, 
Opposite te the 
ACADEMY OF MUSIC, 
FOR BALL’, CONCERTS, LECTURES, FESTIVALS, FAIRS, &c , &c., &o. 


FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
FRANK LESLIE, Editor and Publisher. 
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NEW YORK, APRIL 27, 1861. 
i Ommunications, Books for Review, &c., murt be addressed to Franx 
Lxeum, 19 City ha!] Square, New York. 


TERMS FOR THIS PAPER. 





One Copy..... 
One do. 
Two do. , 








Or One Copy ...c cece srescevecere 

Three G. es 5 

Five to. nanedesien eee. & eeeeeee 1 year (to one address) .... $10 
And an extra Copy to the person sending a Club of Five. Evory additional 


ubscription, $2 


NOTICE TO PHOTOGRAPHERS. 


We shal) be mach obliged to our photographic frien‘s if they will write in 
pencil the name anil description on the back of each picture, together with 
their own name and adira-s. This notive i. rendered necessary from the fact 
that so mony photog-aphs are sent to us from our friends throughout the 
country without ono word of explanatory matter, they giving us credit for being 
en rapport with everything that transpires or exists in all parts of the United 
States. The columns of our papor prove that we are up to the times in almost 
everything which occurs of public importance throughout the world, still we 
are not £0 ubiquitons but that something may ecvur beyond the circuit of our 
far-reaching iniormation. ‘To save labor and tusure accuracy, descript.ons end 
pames (as above indicated) should, ia al cases, accompany photographic 
pictures or sketches. 











Foreign News. 


Engliand.—The British Mivistry have recognized the King of Italy, being 
the first of the Great Powers to show its approval of the Revolution, Lard 
Elgin hai reached Vena. ithe Duke of Newcxstle had been appointed Gover- 
nor-Geveral of India. The Volunteer Review and sham fight was held on 
Easter Monday, and was a very imposing alfsir. 

France.—tTrade js very dull. A messenver had arrived in Paris with a 
peti ion t» Prince Murat, signed by 750,000 persous, 70,000 of whom were Nea- 
politans, to assume the throne of Naples. The prompt action of Lord Palmer- 
ston in acknowledging Victor Emanuel os King of Italy is supposed to have 
been has'ened by tha knowledge of this intrigue. 

Austria.—The Vienna Mililary Gazette says tho Ewperor lins ordered that 
all the svuidiers belonging to the effective reserve, whose term of service ex. 
p'res at the eud of June, may at once go on furlough. The Times Vicuna corre. 
spondent says it is said on good authority that the German members of the 
Cabinet bave tenJered their resignation. It is not known whether it has been 
accepted. A dispatch from Vieona of April Ist says the news of « landing of 
Garibaldians at Spezzia is a mere invention. The jn-urgen'a in the Herz :govina 
bave been repulsed by the Turkish troojs. The report that the greater num. 
ber of the Ministers bave tendered their resignation is still in circuiation, but it 
fs not stated whether it bas been accepte!l. Atelegr.m from Po-th«f April 
1st says the opening of the Diet will most probably take place on Saturday 
next. Count Anponzi, Judesc Curia of Hungary, will re:urn to Vienna on 
April 2d. Tne Viena» Ministry will remaia jn office. 

Maly.—Garibaldi had an interview with Victor Em inue! on the 2d of April, 
He ba; also notified bis staff that bo will require their services in a fortnight, 
It is currently rumored that war will ensue with Austria in a short time, 

Poland.—Tioe concersions granted by the Emperor have no! ratisfie! the 
people. The wearing of m urumg has become more general, avd a much 
greater number of people apvear in the national costume. The journals ad. 
vocated the necessity for moderation. The concentration of military con'inues, 
Unarmed c.tizens, doiug duty as constables, pa*rol the streets. The twenty- 
four delegates are aguin acting as a Provisional Municipality. Another dis- 
patch says Count Zamoyski, on the cccasion cf his being received at an 
audience by Prince Gortschak«ff, addressed him in a speech, of which the 
following is asummary: ‘‘Ihe country,” said Zanioyski, “ will accept the 
reforms with gratitude, but at the present moment these are but nominal. 
The country now depends upon their boing carried into execution.’’ Prince 
Gortecbakoff replied : “It was pot incumbent upon tbe Fmperor to conced: 
anytbing ; but io granting reforms his Majosty does so freely and loyally.’ 


Turkey .—3ir Henry Bulwer has presented a project of financial reform to 
the Porte, advising the publication of the Budget, retrenchment in its expendi. 
ture, consolidation of the public debt, and the is ue of guaranteed paper mo- 
ney. This scheme has been well received by tho Divan, Troops have been 
hastily sent to the coast borderiog on Mon'enegro. The Austrian Gazel'e says 
that upwards of 250 Hungori:n volunteers, provided with Moldavian pase. 
port, bave emburkei for Coustantinople with the intention of Pp oceeding to 
Naples. 

New Granada.—There is no doubt that Geneia) Moequera bas tri- 
umphed over President Ospina, after two battles, the last of which, it js said, 
lasted newly twodays. The civil war may, therefore, be considered at an 
onc. 

Venczucla.—News from Vvnez'ela has been received to the 2ist of 
March. Congress bad met. Genoral Paez bad arrived, and been appointed to 
the ch ef command of the army,and the opera had commenced. Tbe chief 
artists were Madame Corte<i, Musiani, the two Amod os and Nanj 


St. Dontingo.—!f we can judze fron tho in'ell gence j ist received from 
8t. Dom'ngo, the re--coupation of ta\¢ fine island by thse Spani-b will not be so 
easily d ne as the Public bas imagine’. The British and French Consuls both 
protested against the usurpation, and hauled down the'r respect ve flags. Till, 
however, we bear from London and Paris, it is impossible to know the real 
sentiments of Lord Pa!’moreton snd Louis Napoleon. It can bardly be imaginod 
that Spain wovld venture on such ap act without the conecnt of those rulers of 
Europe it may be done to see how far they cin presume upon the Amer can 
Eagle io ber present balf- winged condition. 





The Coming Conflic. 


Ix reply to the declaration of war made by the Southern Con- 
federacy upon the Federal Government in its bombardment of 
Fort Sumpter, while in possession of the Federal troops, the 
President of the United States has issued the following important 
proclamatien : 


By the President of the United States : 
A Proclamation. 


Whereas, The laws of the Unites Ma'es bave been for some time past and 
how are opposed, and the execut on thereo! obstructed, in the States of South 
Carolina, Georgia, Alsbama, Florida. » is issip; 1, Lcu'siana and Texas, by com- 
diaations too powerful to be -u presse by the ordmary course of jndicial 
proceedings, or by the powers vested in the Marefials by law ; 

Mow, therefore, J, Abraham L/ncoln, Preaident of the United States, in virtue 
of the pewer in mo rested by the Constitution and the laws, have thought fit 








to ca'l forth, and hereby do cail forth, the Siilitia of the several States of the 
Union, to the agregate number of 75,000, in order to supp’ ess said combinations, 
and to cause thé laws to be duly executed. The details for this object will be 
immediately communicated to the State authorities, through the War Depart- 
ment. 

1 appeal to all loyal citizens to favor, facilitate and aid this effort to maintain 
the honor, the in'egrity and the existence of our Nat onal Union and the per- 
petuity of our popular Government, and to redrezs wrongs already long enough 


endured. P 

I deem it proper to say that the first service assigned to the force hereby 
called forth will probably be to repossess the forte, places and property which 
bave been seized from the Union, and in every event the utmost care will be 
cbserved, consistently with the objects aforesaid, to avoid any devastation, any 
destruction of, or interference with property, or any disturbance of peacetul 
citizens in any partof the country ; and [hereby command the persons com- 
posing the combinations aforesaid to disperse and retire peaceably to their 
respective abodes within twenty days trom this date. 

Deeming that the present condition of public affairs presents an extraordinary 
occasion, I do, hereby, in virtue of the power in me vested by the Constitution, 
convene both Houses of Congress. The Senators and Representatives are 
therefore summoned to assemble at their respective chambers at twelve o’clock, 
noon, on Thursday, the fourth day of July next, then and there to consider and 
determine such measures as, ia their wisdom, the public safety and interest 


may seem to demand. 
In witness whereot, { have hereunto set my hand, and caused the seal of the 


United States to be affixed. 
Done at the City of Washington, this fl teenth day of April, in the year of our 
Lord one thousand e'ght hundred and sixty-one, and of the independence of the 


United Stetes the eighty-fifth. 
ABRAHAM LINCOLN. 


By the President, 

WILLIAM IJ. SEWARD, Secretary of State. 

The Secretary of War, in accordance with the President’s pro- 
clamation, has issued a call for seventy-four regiments, to be 
apportioned among the States in the following manner : 

Maine, 1; New Hampshire, 1; Massachusetts, 2 ; Connecticut, 
1; New Jersey, 4; Delaware, 1; Missouri, 4; Indiana, 6; 
Michigan, 1; Minnesota, 1; Kentucky, 4; Vermont, 1; Rhode 
Island, 1; New York, 17; Pennsylvania, 16; Tennessee, 2; 
Ohio, 3; Illinois, 6; Iowa, 1; Wisconsin, 1. California, Mary- 
Jand, Virginia, North Carolina, Kansas and Oregon have not yet 
beer. called upon, nor any of the States not naned above. 

The State of New York has responded promptly. The Legis- 
lature hag authorized the arming and equipping of 30,000 men, 
aud have voted $3,000,000 for such service. ‘The war spirit seems 
to be thoroughly roused, and offers of immense sums of money 
and vast numbers of recruits pour in from all quarters. A few 
days will determine the position of Virginia and the other at 
present neutral States, when the strength of the contending parties 
will be defined. 

A terrible and imminent danger overhangs our great and be- 
loved country, and we look around in vain in the hope of finding 
some peaceful solution of the difficulties which surround us, God 
forbid that their solution should be left to the sword’s point and 
the roar of the cannon! 


An Ominous Year. 

Tur year 1861 seems destined to a terrible distinction in the 
annals of the world, for wherever the eye may rest the upheav- 
ings of society are seen, The boasted civilization of the age 
resolves itself into a question of expedients, and the great eure 
of our statesmen seems to be quack palliatives. The stimulant 
of a hideous glory— War, or the anodyne of superstition seem to 
exbaust their science of government. 

The revolutionary processes of England are of so slow a 
growth that it would be premature to predicate what she is 
tending to. It would, however, seem as though the inclined 
plane of her constitutional’institutions rendered her changes as 
beneficial as they are imperceptible. The aristocracy is the soft 
cushion which receives the force of democratic innovation, and, 
having by their passive resistance softened their momentum, the 
sudden shock is tempered and the movement is admitted into the 
progress of the age. Nevertheless, even England is menaced 
with the sword of Damocles—a French invasion; and although 
there is no doubt that the inroad of such a military horde 
would end in their finding graves where they sought only plun- 
der, yet, with that cold-blooded caution which distinguishes 
Englishmen, they prefer losing the glory.of a victory to gaining 
it at the expense of a devastation. 

Thus, England herself has a very uneasy bed, and ever and 
anon starts from her golden dream to grasp her spear. France, 
as usual, has the restless couch of a beauty ill at ease in reputa- 
tion and conscience ; she turns from one side to the other. Her 
master, the Jupiter Tonans of Olympus Tuileries, grants her 
freedom of speech, and, woman-like, she indulges in a vitupera- 
tion of her master and his measures. 

This is not surprising—the Celtic nature is female, and tongue 
and claws are their weapons. France, therefore, like an impa- 
tient audience, awaits for the next situation in her last sensation 
drama, Her nature is theatrical—she is a nation of amateur 
actors, who waste their lives in striking attitudes. Her réle 
oscillates between the slave and the tyrant—the Bastile and the 
Luxembourg—and her national spirit is kept alive by the as- 
tonishment she receives from the rest of the world. 

Even more unhappy is the condition of Austria. Despoiled 
of her province of Lombardy and deprived of her allies in Italy, 
she writhes, like Laocoon, in the embrace of the twining serpents 
of Venctia and Hungary. Slowly are those silent folds pressing 
out her life, but she has not the wisdom to speak that one word— 
Freedom. We can, as Americans, understand the full force of 
Lord Palmerston’s words, that, while Hungary is discontented, 
and her right hand employed in keeping Venetia pinned to the 
earth, Austria could not do the work England required of an 
ally who was to be the counterpoise to France. 

Nor has Russia a brighter horoscope. Poland, in an active 
state of discontent, and writhing under the recent sting ¢f @ bru- 
tal massacre, has spoken out, in her indignant grief, words which 
have provoked a reply from Prince Gortschakoff so utterly at 
variance with the spirit of the age, as to convinee us that the 
recent enfranchisement of the serfs is not the dictate of a great 
principle, but simply to curtail the power of the Russian nobles. 
Alexander of Russia must therefore consider hifiself as a doomed 
man, without he change his course ; for, like all men of his elass, 
he will not only fall between the two stools, but be crushed- by 
them, He hos tampered with the truth, and having put his 
hand to the plough, he has looked back. 

Nor has Italy a pure blue sky to shed peace upon her brilliant 
landscape, Garibaldi, that glorious comet, is now rea 


and throwing his lurid light over the enslaved portion of Venetia, 
Tt is hard to say anything doubtingly of so great, so good, so 


unselfish a man; but our purest men, in their non-calculation of 
human exigencies, make the greatest errors, and we should not be 
utterly astonished if we live to know thatthe impatience of a 
great patriot has been as fatal to his country as the treacherous 
delay of a Grouchy. 

Turkey, old, decrepid and sick, is now lying on its deathbier, 
and all the cordials admiaistered by England will never galvanise 
it beyond a few expiring spasms. It isa thing of the past, and 
it now encumbers the earth. Let it totter to its Asian grave, 
and never more trouble Europe. What the Indians are in Am- 
erica, the Turks are in Europe. They are now obsolete. Let 
the Abdul-Medjids rest with the Pontiacs and the Tecumsehs. 
Public opinion, and not fire-water and opium, has killed them. 
We have not space to extend our glance to Japan, China, &c., 
but there the Old is passing away! Thus, in whatever aspect 
the world is viewed, it is one of terrible foreboding. ‘The great 
heart of humanity seems disturbed, and the brain of society has 
cast loose its usual habits of thought. Interest seems to be the 
only link to bind man to man, and nation to nation. Principle 
and patriotism seem to have become so weakened as to admit of 
mediators, and to engender in the human heart a feeling, or rather 
a torpidity, akin to that which uttered, “ After me the deluge ;” 
but we know well that the reaction will come, and out of this 
lethargy, mental, moral and social, and this disturbance will rise, 
even as a glorious day comes out of storm and darkness, an era 
which will be termed the golden day of the world. 
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EDITORIAL GLANCES AT MEN AND THINGS, 


The Hideous Falsehoods daily promulgated by the electric wires 
have earned for them te title of the Electric Liars. They have grown so utterly 
reck!e3s, that one line contradicts another. The metal they are made of must 
be brass. The grossest ab-urdities are given to the public, which, at last, be- 
comes 80 perfectly obfuscated that it opens its mouth and shuts its eyes, and 
swallows all that is offered to it. In addition to manifold ab-urdities, the tele- 
graph liars indulge in such emphatic notbiogs, that common sense flies into a 
corner, merely to get out of the way of the Juggernaut of nonsenge. Just fancy 
such telegrams ag thore who appeared in the daily papers of Saturday. “A 
gentleman called upon President Lincola and asked him how he liked the news 
from Fort Sumpter?’’ “ Not at all,’ was the President’s reply. And again, 
‘Tre President did not expect any fighting till Saturday!” The telegraphic 
liars are nuisances—they should only deal in fact. The electric fluid is eo 
adulterated now, that it does not come up to Jersey lightning ! 


Notwithstanding the Melancholy state of our public affairs, 
the partisan journals proceed with their wordy warfare against each other. 
Now and then they say something ‘‘smari,’’ but, generally speaking, their 
vituperation is unredeemed by wit or humor. The Albany Knickerbocker of 
the 5th eays, in alluding to the greediness displayed by the old Barnburners : 

‘If Mr. Lincoln listens to these cormorants, they will undertake to share tho 
White House with him. There is nothing that an old Barnburner won’t take, 
noless it is the small-pox twice. He wou'd take even this, but nature 
forbids it.’’ 

Considering that the old Barnburners constitute about one-fifth of the Repub- 
lican party, it is not according to Cocker that they shail have seven-eighths ot 
the pap bowl. These squabblers for the pennies on a dead man’s eyes are 
miserable exhibiticns. 

The Daily Papers havo announced lately that Messrs. Haughwout 
& Co. are refurnishing the White House. The Daily News, with more than its 
usual wit, says : ‘‘ We wish they would put a new master ia it.’’ 





G. W. P. Castis, in his ‘ Recollections of Washington,” gives a copy 
of a contract written in Washington’s own hand, between George Washington 
and Philip Barton, his gardener. After the usual clauses, it provides that the 
said Barton “will not at any time suffer himself to be disguised witb liquor, 
except on terms hereafter mentioned.’”? After enumerating the clothing, &c., 
to be furnished, it further says he was to be allowed “four dollars at Christ- 
mas, with which be may be drunk four days and four nights. Also two dollars 
at Whitsunside, to be drunk two days ; also a dram in the morning, and a drink 
of grog at dinner at noon.’? We can easily comprehend what such rabid 
water drinkers as Gough and Greeley would say at such a singular compact : 
but ‘he inference ‘s that Washington, being an eminently practical man, saw 
the impossibility of eradicating the vice in otherwise a good and valuable ser- 
vant, and so made a compromise, which should retain him io the rank of 
rational beings. Had he drawn the string too tight ho might have driven 
Barton into the realms of rum altogether. Six days’ intoxication is not two per 
cent., and is vory moderate compared to many of our modern officiale. 





Fe) PERSONAL, _ 

Miss Prescorr, one of the most brilliant writers of our age and country, is 
about to marry a young lawyer. She is too intellectual for the dull routine of 
every day married life. 

Josepn Tixker Bockincuam the Nestor of journa'ism, and founder of the 
Bo:ton Courier, died oa the 11th April, in his eighty-fourth year. He was an 
able but bitter writer. > 

Lorp 'y1tieton aod Mr. Gladstone, Chancellor of the Exchequer, have 
lately published a volume of translations from the Latin and Greek poets. They 
are accurate and elegant. 

M’sor-Gan. Georce G. Toomas is now commander of the Federal forces in the 
city ot Washington. He has many near relatives, as well as other warm personal 
fiends in this city, to whom his name is a guarantee that the flog of the Union 
will be upheld at the capital of the country against the Secession traitors. 
General Toomis comes of ravolutionary stock, and his father is Vice-President 
of the Soc'ety of Cincinnati for the State of New os 4 He graduated at West 
Poiut, in the Fourth artillery, as captain ot cadets. ® served in Florida, and 
was wounded at Fort Mellen, when the commander, Major Mellen, was killed 
by his side. He then retired from the army, and took, up his residence in 
Washington, where he is now enable! to render bis count-y important service 
as Major-General of the Second Division of the Militia of the Dietrict of Columbia. 

G. A. Scroaas, of Buffalo, has resigned his positicn as General of the Thirty- 
first Brigade, New York State Militia. The General dovs not fear war, but is 
Sheriff of Erie county, and is thereby inhibited from holding any other office. 

Epwin Forrest, tue distinguished tragedian, is recovering from his iedispc- 
sition. 

TnEaTRicaL fracasses are becoming too common. Not long ago, Jordan, of 
the Cocktail Guards, and Bdy, the tragedian, had a passaze-of arms in a saloon 
n New Orleans, and lately Johnstone and Eddy weré belligerent in Broadway. 
Gentlemen of the sock and buskin, tame down your exuberances. 

Tue King of Italy has rechristened his three sons—their titles being Count cf 
Milan, Count of Turin, and Count of Florence. 

Mss Kate Bercuer, sister of Rifle Ward Beecher, has accepted the position 
of matron of the Mitwaukee Female College. She is well qualified for that 
onerous tack. 

Mr James Carrqit, a most talented and amiable member of the Bryant’s 
Minstrels, died of Consumption last Tuesday, April 9, at bis lodgings, in New 
York. He was formerly connected with Buckley’s Minstrels. 

Tak New York Adlas — : “Me. Ashmuo, who was President of the Chicago 
Convéution , and other leading Republicans, made strong efforts with ‘Old Abe’ 
to haveecher Webster retained as Surveyor of Boston, out of respect to his 





father; But the voice of the Congr: al delegati 3 t them, and the 

head of thie #oa of Daniél Webster obliged to th with Se other Victims to 

licam power.’’ While we can understand that ¢ mare’ abrence from 

office may jacrease the a’ e of cants for power 

and r, we were I prepared for Stich a total absence of propriety as 
the A nists have tately evimved jn their rash for place. ; 


Mr. Tena proncted on Sanday, the 7th Apr‘!, bis fortieth anniversary sermon 


H> entéred the ministry in 1821 
Rocer A. Pryor, of Potter bowie-knife fsms, has become one of Gene: al 
Beauregard’s suite. 
~ — =? 








At the palace of Drotningfoli, in Sweden, there is a portrait of a reindeer’ 
which ts Pannnbebry on an occasion of emergency, to have drawn an officer 
with important despatches the increible di-tancs o: eight hundred English 
miles in forty-eight hours. The event is stated to have happened in 1699, ani 
tradi-ion adds that the deer dropped down lifeless on its arrival. M. Pictel, a 
Freoch astronomer, made some experiments, in the year 1769, in order to as. 
certain the speed of the reiadeer when exerted 10 the full, for a short distance, 
Of three deer yoked to light sledges, the firet performe: three thousand ana 
eighty nine feet eight inches ia two minutes—that is, at ihe rate of nearly nine- 
teen miles an fr; the second did the seme ‘istance in three minrtes, and the 





third in three minutes tweuy-six seconde. 
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FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. _/ 





THE BEGINNING OF CIVIL WAR. 


The Bombardment of Fort Sumpter by the Forces 
of the Southern Confederate States. 


DEFENCE BY MAJOR ANDERSON. 





SEVEN BATTERIES CONCENTRATE THEIR FIRES 
ON FORT SUMPTER. 


THE FORT SEVERAL TIMES ON FIRE. 


Surrender of Fort Sumpter after Forty Hours 
Bombardment. 





Lirrie did we think, when we issued our last paper, that a bloody 
and fratricidal war was so close upon us. We felt then that the 
danger was imminent; but we trusted that the forbearance which 
had hitherto characterized the movements of both parties would 
still prevail—that the attitude of strength which both parties as- 
sumed would have engendered a mutual respect and a wholesome 
dread of a resort to arms, which must necessarily lead to a fearfal, 
protracted, bitter and bloody struggle, the end of which would 
either be stilt disunion or a forced submission, which would, ulti- 
mately, prove as disastrous. We were rudeiy awakened from this 
pleasant dream of security on Friday evening, by rumors that the 
forts of the Confederate States had opened their fire upon Fort 
Sumpter, and were being replied to vigorously by Major Anderson. 
The report ran through the city like wildfire. Not more swiftly did 
the electric fluid flash the message over the lines than did the news 
fly through the length and breadth of the city. On Saturday morn- 
ing the city was in a state of the wildest agitation. By many the 
pews was utterly discredited as it reached us through a means 
which was entirely in the control of the Confederated authorities ; 
but the majority felt a solemn conviction that, although som? of the 
details might be exaggerated, the izading points were founded on 
facts, and that the most terrible of all calamities—-civil war—was 
at last commenced in earnest. 


The Cause of the Commencement of Hostilities. 

From the moment that the telegraph made the Government of 
the Confederate States aware that ships of war and provision ships 
had sailed from New York under sealed orders, the preparations 
for defence and attack in Charleston barbor were carried on with 
extraordinary activity. The sentiments of the officials and the 
public became at once marvellously warlike. All seemed to have 
arrived at the solemn determination not to permit reinforcements 
and supplies to be thrown into Fert ae while supported by 
the presence of Federal ships of war. It was beiieved that if 
unarmed vessels approached with provisions only they would be 
permitted to pass the cannon-bristling forts unchallenged and un- 
wolested. It was this general belief which rendered the public 
mind utterly unprepared for the astounding news which was sud- 
denly to precipitate the entire community into astonishment and 
dismay 

The immediate cause of the commencement of hostilities will be 
found in the following correspondence : 


GENERAL BEAUREGARD TO THE SECRETARY OF WAR. 
CHarteston, April 8, 1861. 
L. P. Wauker, Secretary of War : 
An authorized messenger from President Lincoln just informed Governor 
Pickens and myself that provisions will be sent to Fort Sumpter peaceably, or 
otherwise by force. P. G. T, BEAUREGARD. 


THE SECRETARY OF WAR TO GENERAL BEAUREGARD. 
MontGomrery, April 10, 1861. 
Gen. P. G. T. Beaurecarp, Charleston : 

If you have no doubt of the authorized character of the agent who communi- 
cated to you the intention of the Washington Government to supply Fort 
Sumpter by force, you will at once demand its evacuation ; and if this is refused 
proceed in such manner as you may determine to reduce it. Answer. 

L. P. WALKER, Secretary of War. 


GENERAL BEAUREGARD TO THE SECRETARY OF WAR. 
CnaRLeston, April 10, 1861. 
L. P. Watker, Secretary of War : 
The demand will be made to-morrow at twelve o’clock. 
Pp, G, T, BEAUREGARD, 
GENERAL BEAUREGARD TO THE SECRETARY OF WAR. 
CHARLESION, April 11, 1861. 
L. P. Wa.kee, Secretary of War : 

Vajor Anderson replies, 

“| have the honor to acknowledge the receipt of your communication demand- 
ing the evacuation of this fort, and to say in reply thereto that it is a demand 
with which I regret that my sense of honor and my obligations to my Govern- 
ment prevent my compliance.’’ 

He adds : 

‘* Probably I will await the firet shot, and if you do not batter us to pieces we 
will be starved out in a few days.” 

Answer. P, G. T. BEAUREGARD, 

THE SECRETARY OF WAR TO GENERAL BEAUREGARD. 
MontGomery, April 11, 1861. 
Geo. P. G. T. Beavrecarp, Charleston : 

We do not desire needlessly to bombard Fort Sumpter if Major Anderson will 
state the time at which, as indicated by him, he will evacuate, and agree that, 
in the meantime, he will not use his guns against us, unless ours should be 
employed against Fort Sumpter. 

You are thus to avoid the effusion of blood. If tbis or its equivalent be 
refused, reduce the fort as your judgment decides to be the most practicable. 

L. P. » ALKER, Secretary of War. 


GENERAL BEAUREGARD TO THE SECRETARY OF WAR. 
Cuarteston, April 12, 1861. 


P. G. T, BEAUREGARD. 
Growing Excitement Among the People, 


While this correspondence was going on the excitement in the 
city of Charleston was intense. 

Hundreds of persons were waiting for hours on the wharves and 
other points of observation, to see the beginning of the conflict, 
among them a great number of ladies. The people were out on 
the housetops watching with feverish interest for the first signal of 
attack. Every train brought throngs of citizens and so'diers to 
town. Twenty-two car loads came from Columbia on the night of 
the 10th. A call was made for three hundred mounted volunteers, 
as an extra patrol in the city. Over one thousand responded. The 
Sixteenth regiment was ordered on duty. This embraces all the 
militia of Charleston not already in the army. Major Anderson is 
said to have fired a signal gun during the morning, for what object 
has not transpired. He was busy all day strengthening his position. 
The movements at Fort Sumpter are plainly visible with a glass. 
The State has thoroughly prepared for the event. The supply of 
ammunition and artillery is sdequate to any emergency. The con- 
fidence in its ability to do all that is attempted is unlimited. Fire 
signals were burning in the harbor. 

Senatora Wigfall, Chesnut, Ex-Governor Manning, of Seuth Caro- 
lina, Hon. \. . Miles, ex-Member of Congress, and Pryor, of 
Virginia, are o. * «te flof General Beauregard. 

Business was . 1<«c The Citadel Cadets were guarding the 
battery with heavy cannon. Thousands were waiting to see the 
attack commenced. One thousand mounted men and two thousand 
patrois, heavily armed, were guarding the city. 


The Night Before the Siege. 


On the 11th it was generally known in the city that a formal 
demand to surrender Fort Sumpter would be made by Gen. Beaure- 
gard of Major Anderson ; and as might be expected the city became 
alive with excitement. It was a season of terrible and feverish 
anxiety, which beggars all powers of description. The streets were 
thronged. Agitated thousands crowded the Battery; the windows 
and the housetops were alive with people, and even the church- 
towers displayed their anxious crowds. Every eye was fixed upon 
the silent, threatening forts, and *‘ Will he surrender?” ‘ When 
will the firing beginif he does not?” were questious asked thou- 
sands of times and again apd again repested. 


L. P. Warner, Secretary of War : 
He would not consent. I write to-day. 








The Morning of the Fight—Extraordinary Excitement 
of the People—Thousands of Ladies on the Battery. 


That day passed, but the crowd did not diminish nor the anxieties 
cease. It became known that the demand to surrender had been made 
to Major Anderson and refused, and that the fort would be positively 
bombarded within afew hours. Hundreds of people never sought 
their beds that night, actnated by a restless desire to see the com- 
mencement of a foray which would in all probability be prolonged 
and deadly. With the first boom of the gun thousands rushed from 
their beds to the harbor front, and all day every available place 
was thronged by ladies and gentlemen viewing the solemn specta- 
cle through their glasses. Most of these have relatives in the 
several fortifications, and many a tearful eye attested the anxious 
affections of the mother, wife and sister, but not a murmur came 
from a single individual. 


Commencement of the Bombardment. 


At twenty minutes past four on Friday morning, April the 13th, 
the bombardment commenced by guns from Fort Moultrie. To there 
Major Anderson replied with three of his barbette guns, after 
which the batteries on Mount Pleasant, Cummings’ Point, and the 
Floating Battery opened a brisk fire of shut and shell. 

Major Anderson did not reply, except at long intervals, until 
between seven and eight o’clock, when he brought into action the 
two tiers of guns looking towards Fort Moultrie and Stevens’ iron 
battery. His fire was principally directed against Fort Moultrie, 
Stevens’ and the Floating batteries and Fort Johnson. Only five of 
the nineteen opposing, batteries were opened upon Fort Sompter, 
the others being held in reserve to operate against any navaj force 
that might come to the assistance of Major Anderson. During the 
whole of the day the bombardment was kept up without cessation 
on both sides. 

Some fifteen or eighteen shots from Fort Sumpter struck the 
Fioating Battery, but made not the slightest impression upon its 
iron-cased sides. The Stevens’ Battery was eminently successful, 
and did terrible execution on Fort Sumpter. 

From the regular and unintermitting firing from Fort Sumpter, it 
was thought that it must have been secretly reinforced. If not, the 
service was wonderful under the circumstances, and the labor of 
the short-handed garrison must have been tremendous. The most 
devoted loyalty to their flag must have animated that handful of 
brave bearts thos hopelessly battling against such overwhelming 
odds. Such Spartan-like devotion won admiration even from their 
determined assailants. Two rainstorms occurred during the day, 
but caused no interruption to the siege; but at 7 P.M. it poured 
down 80 heavily that hostilities were suspended until 11 p.m. ; from 
that time during the whole night bombs were sent into Fort Sumpter 
from all the batteries, making about two a minute. The scene was 
magnificent beyond description, and thousands who had been 
watching the action all day returned when the batteries resumed 
their fire at 1] rp. m., and remained until morning. 

The first shot was fired from Fort Johnson, on Morris Island, by 
Captain James,and the second by Lieutenant U.H. Gibbs. The 
first shot from Stevens’ Battery was fired by the vencrable Edmund 
Ruffin, of Virginia. 

The damage done to Fort Sumpter by the day’s bombardment 
was thought to be very severe. The rifled cannon literally tore the 
solid brickwork iuto fragments. It is estimated that from twelve to 
eighteen hundred balls and shells were fired during the day. Over 
one hundred shells took effect inside the fort. 


THE SECOND DAY’S SIECE. 


During the night of the 12th the gunsin Fort Sumpter were silent. 
The g2rrison were laboriously engaged in repairing damages and in 
proteciirg the barbette guos not already disabled. At reven Am. 
on the woe bey ad Anderson again replied to the vicious attacks 
which assailed him on every side. For two hours his great guns 
flashed and boomed incessantly. But another enemy had found him 
out, even in the heart of his own stronghold. A dense smoke, 
which soon enveloped the whole fort, showed that it was on fire 
within. The red hot shot from Fort Moultrie had ignited the officers’ 
quarters, and the flames raged fiercely. But even in this terrible 
position, the firing was not discontinued, onlv slackened. The little 
garrison must have worked with superhuman vigor in repelling an 
enemy from without and subduing a fiercer one within. By noon 
the whole roof of the fort was on fire and all the buildings, aud to 
add to the fearful emergency of the garrison, several heavy explo- 
sions of magazines and shells took place. A raft was hastily 
constructed and Jaden with many men, who passed up buckets of 
water to their comrades in the fort, in a vain attempt to extinguish 
the flames. During this time the Federal flag was displayed half- 
mast as a signal of distress. Still no help came from the ships, 
which were plainly visible in the offiog. The beleaguered men must 
have bitterly felt the seemingly cold-hearted indifference of their 
friends thus calmly viewing their certain destruction. 


Gallantry of the Besiegers. 


Still the iron hail poured out remorselessly and incessantly from 
the Confederate batteries. The work of destruction was carried on 
with extraordinary skill and perseverance. Every shot and every 
she}l told with fearful effect upon the doomed fortress. The Southern 
soldiers, officers and men, vied with each other in enthusiasm and 
daring. After every discharge, they leaped upon the ramparts to 
watch the effect of their missiles, then jamped back ogee shouting 
triumphantly. They seemed perfectly reckless of their lives, and 
showed a gallantry and daring courage that could not be excelled. 

During the morning, the flagstaff of Fort Sampter was carried 
away, but shortly after the Federal flag was seen floating from a 
pole, soon, however to be replaced by a flag of truce, and, later, 
by the flag of the Confederate States of the South. 


Raising of the Flag of Truce. 


After struggling against circumstances the most terrible and 
caiamitous, Major Anderson felt the necessity of raising a flag of 
truce. It must have cost the gallant soldier a bitter and severe 
pang before he came to the determination to yield that which he 

ad so nobly striven to retain. 

Afcer the flagstaff of Anderson was shot away, Colonel Wigfall, 
aide to General Beauregard, at his commander’s request, went to 
Sumpter «ith a white flag to offer assistance in extinguishing the 
flames. He approached the burning fortress from Morris Isiand, 
and while the firing was raging on all sides, effected a landing at 
Sempter. He approached a porthole, and was met by Major Ander- 
son. The commander of Fort Sumptet eaid ve had jast displayed a 
white flag, but the firing from the Carolina batteries was kept up, 
nevertheless. 


Hauling Down the Flag of the United States. 


Colonel Wigfall replied that Major Anderzon must haul down the 
American flag; that no parley would be granted. Sarrender or 
fight was the word. Major Anderson then hauled down his flag, and 
displayed only that of trace. 

All firing instantly ceased, and two others of General Beauregard’s 
staff, Ex-Senator Chesnut and Ex Governor Manning, came over in 
a boat and stipulated with the Major that his surrender should be 
unconditional for the present, subject to the terms of General 
Beauregard. 

Major Anderson was allowed to remain, with his men, in actual 
possession of the fort, while. Messrs. Chesnut and Manning came 
over to the city, accompanied by a member of the Palmetto Guards, 
bearing the colors of his compeny. These were met at the pier by 
hundreds of citizeus, and as they marched up the street to the 
General’s quarters the crowd swelled to thousands. Shouts rent 
the air, ana the wildest joy was manifested on account of the wel- 
come tidings. 


A Boat Comes from the Fiect Outside. 


After the surrender, a boat, with an officer and ten men, was sent 
from one of the four ships in the offiog to General Simons, com- 
manding on Morris Island, with a request that a merchant ship or one 
of the vessels of the United States be allowed to enter and take off 
the Commander and garrison of Fort Sumpter. 

General Simons replied that if no hostilities were attempted 
during the night, and no effort was made to reinforce or retake Fort 
Sumpter, he would give an answer at nine o’clock on Sundsy 
morning. 

Major Anderson’s Reasons for Surrendering the Fort. 


Major Anderson stated that he surrerdered his sword to General 
Beauregard, as the representative of the Confederate Government. 
Generai Beauregard said he would not receive it from so brave a 
man. He ssys Mejor Anderson made # staunch fight, and slevated 
himself in the estimation of every true Carolinian, 

Major Anderson surrendered because kis querters and barracks 
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, were destroyed, and he had no hope of reinforcements. The flee’ 
' lay idly by daring the thirty hours of the bombardment, and either 
conld not or would not help him; besides, his men were prostrate 
from over-exertion. 

There were but five of them hurt—four badly, and one, it is 
thought, mortally—but the rest were worn out. The flames have 
destro;ed everything. Both officers and soldiers were obliged to 
lay on their faces in the casemates to prevent suffocation. 

Afier the fort was turned over to the Confederate Government, 
Major Anderson became the guest of General Beauregard until the 
time when he and his command left Charleston in the steamer Baltic 
for New York. The time fixed for their departure was Monday 
night, at eleven o’clock. 

he most extraordinary feature of this remarkable siege is, that 
duricg forty hours of severe bombardment, replied to vigorously 
during a whole day and part of the next night by Fort Sumpter, not 
a single life was lost ; and so far as we can learn, uo man on either 
side was seriously wounded. It wiilfor ever be a matter of astonish- 
ment how two or three thousand shots and shells, almostall of which 
reached their destination, should fall thus harmlessly as regards life. 
Stone and brick walls were battered, guns dismounted, embank- 
ments pierced, but of the thousands of men who fearlessly hazarded 
their lives on that occasion, not one wasinjured. Though valorously 
contested, it was the most bloodless battle onrecord. It is a source 
of sincere congratulation to every true patriot that no kindred blood 
was shed, and the prayer is earnest in every section of the country 
po = ~ Acasa will aid man’s wisdom in averting that dreaded 
calamity. 








NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


EaGan, who was stabbed by an Italian, named Murillo, died at the hospital 
on the 1th. Murillo and his brothers are in custody, as likewise is a rowdy, 
Dennis Shay, who commenced the fight. These drinking saloons are rapid'y 
becoming now manufactories of murder. It ought to be mentioned that the 
murdered man attacked Murillo first, instigated by Shay. 


Tue birthday of Henry Clay was celebrated by a banquet at the St. Denis 
Hotel on the 12th, a day now ever to be cursed by all Americans, as inau. 
gurating civil war. Flags were displayed during the day from the public 
buildings of New York, It was the eighty-fourth anniversary of our departeu 
statesman’s birth. 


A most respectable dady, the wife of Mr. Porter, 46 Hamilton avenue, 
Brooklyn, committed suicide at her house, on the 12th, in consequence of 
malignant reports current among the scandal-mongers of that city. This love 
of title-tattle is the curse of suburban towns, and flourishes in Hoboken with 
remarkable vigor. There was an old law which rendered female maligners 
liable to the duckjng-stool and the penance of the white sheet in the parish 
church, A few examples of this kind would benefl: the community very 
much, 

A pvaiustic auctioneer, whose name is Zeno Burnbam, has been sentenced 
to fiiteen days’ imprisonment and a fine of $50, for assaulting a gentleman and 
insulting a lady. Auctioneers may knock down the goods they sell, but not 
their purchasers. As it is, Burnbam is an instance of “ going—going—gone”’ 
to prison. 


Tax Tribune is very easily humbugged, and its readers are equally susceptible 
of the so{t impeachinent. Tbe Boston Journal states that the W. H. Turner, 
whose wrongs at the bands of the South some time ago constituted a brilliant 
feature in the 7ribune’s issue of the day, ia an impostor, who goes about hoaxing 
fanatic editors with imaginary sufferings. 


Tux Chicago papers are very jubilant at what they term retributive justice. 
It appears that a colored man, named Hayes, bas made himself very con- 
spicuous by his activity and success in ferreting out fugitive slaves. 
praise he received for these acts catled the attention of his master to him, who 
discovered that he (Hayes), the great planter’s sleuth-hound, was himself a 
fugitive slave. A requisition was sent on for him, and he has been delivered 
up to his master. 


A GENTLEMAN, named Copp's, who resides at 74 Horatio street, und who is in 
the habit of meeting with remarkable adventures, reported to the police that 
last Tuursdoy, about ten o’clock in the evening, as he was walking in Greenwich 
street, he was suddenly knocked down and stunned by some party unknown 
and that when he came to bis senses he was swimming about in the North River !» 
He swam on shore, and findiug his money and watch safe, he concludes ve y 
wisely that he bad not been robbed. About a month ago he was thrown down 
ap area and much bruised, Mr. Coppis ought not to venture out after dusk. 


Provessor ANpERson, the necromancer, was arrested in Troy on Thursday, 
on the false charge, preferred by a barber of that city, of having violated a 
young girl who came to his room. The whole affair proved a gross calumny, 
and the professor was so outraged in his feelings that he administered a well- 
merited flogging to the author of his woes. Merchants and their clerks cannot 
be too careful in suffering these girls to come into their premises, as they are 
generally tutored by wicked parents and others to every species of crime and 
extortion. 


One day last week there was a very diggraceful scene in Albany. Mr. 
Schaffer, the District Attorney of Albany county, threatened to cowhide Mr. 
Buckbee, a Member of the Assembly, for voting against the expulsion of 
Mr. Gibbons. Itappears that Mr. Schaffer had been in pursuit of tne ardent 
and the ardent had overcome him. It is said that he actually went to the hote 
where Buckbee was staying, for the express purpose of personally chastising 
a member tor exercising his legislative prerogative, 


Tue Mississippi Intelligencer preclaims Rarey a humbug, and tbat Offutt is the 
real Simon Pure. Itadds: ‘ We have seen Denton Offutt take a pair of three- 
years-old fillies, that bad never had harness placed on their backs, and drive 
them up and down our streets within ten minutes after he first saw them. We 
have also seen him take a horse that for seven years would suffer no one to 
approach bim, and in less than an hour the horse followed his every motion 
like a dog.’’ 

A very pretty little comedy of errors is recorded by one of the northern 
papers. A young man, a farwer of Rensselaer county, who bas a swee 
residing in Albany, went to the city, to visither, a few evenings ago. He bitched 
his horse to a post in the street, several blocks distent, and, as the hours sped 
away, and the animal was uncared for and uncl » & benevolent lady, in 
front of whose house it was hitched, called a policeman, and had the horse 
taken to a stable. When the lover at last bid his Duleinea good night and 
looked tor his team, it was of course missing. He supposed it to have been 
stolev, antl telegraphed to Troy and other places, requestirg that any cnc 
driving euch a team might be arrested. Subsequently, inquiring at the police- 
station et Albany’, he got track of the property, recovered it by making proper 
explinations, and drove homewarda rejoicing. Bat at Troy the telegraph 
subjected him t another annoyance, for he was arrested as a horse-thie!, upon 
his own description of the team, and could not escape from the cells of a 
prison except by sending for friends to come in from his rural bome and 
identify him. He threatens to sue the lady whose sympathy for the horse led 
to the original difficulty. 

A siece of John Hancock has presented to the President a share-ticket, issued 
by the British Province of Massachusetts, dated 1765, for the butl ot 
Faneuil Hall, Boston. tis signed by John Hancock, and endorsed by A ™m 
Lincoln, the great grandfather of the present occupant of the White House. 

As a gratifying proof that personal merit, even when modest and unobtrusive, 
sometimes meets its reward, even in politics, we miy mention that John 
Kennedy, who was put on the Democratic ticket at the last minute, in place of 
W.H. Harrison, was elected without the cost ot a dollar. Kennedy is the 
expressman of Hoboken, and is competent as well as civil and bonest. 


A TERRIBLE tragedy occurred last week at Amelia, a little town near Cincinnati. 
A sign painter, pamed Grigsby, having become jealous of his wile, a young 
and beautiful woman, he separated from her, aud took from her their only 
child, a fine boy of four years. On the day of the fate! deed rhe bad managed 
to regain ber child, and was about taking it with her to her home whep her 
husband arrived. He drew a revolver, fired at bis wife, whom he mortally 
wounded, and then blew his own brains out. 


Owns bundred and four Musquakee Indians have renounced their savage habits 
and settled at Tama county, lowa, on farms. , 

Gore West, of Columbia, Mo., a few days ago shot a wild turkey, which 
weighed, when dreseed, twenty-two and a half pounds. His “‘ bearti”’ was 
over ton inches long. 

Tux mails recently burned near Pittsburg contained, it is said, over one 
thousand applications from office-seekers. “ It’s an ill-wind that blows nobody 
any good !’’ 





One Communion Sanday, an old Kentucky soldier who hadfonght 
under General Jackson at New Orleans, avd knew well what man- 
ner of man he had been, attended the Hermitage church, and saw 
the aged warrior kneel reverently before the altar. He was tfans- 
fixed with astonishment. After the service was over, he was ob- 
served to be unusually silent aud thoughtful, and upon bei ue s- 
tioned related what he had seen. He concluded his narrative-gbus : 

‘‘When I saw the man who had fough:s armies, parties, cabinets, 
and never f t without conquering, get down on his koees in that 
church, I said to myself,‘ Well, when General Jackson kneels, I teil 
you, boys, I think it’s about time for me to knock under.’ ” 

Four weeks after he joined the church, and lived and died an ex- 
emplary member. 


Tue ex-Queen of Naples showed so much courage and sang froid 
at Gaeta, under sacao trying and critical circumstances, that tre 
German Princesses, it is —_, joe of the conduct of their coun- 
try woman, have resolved to offer ber Majesty a crown of laurels. 
Each P ve a leaf, on which the donor's name will be 
written. is to be of gold, and is making by the 
Court jeweller. 
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LUCILLE DE VERNET; 


A TALE OF 
WOMAN’S HATE. 





CHAPTER I. 


In the year 1814, the one preceding that of the battle of Waterloo, 
when Napoleon Bonaparte raised all countries to arms, a group 
was assembled in a handsome and commodious saloon in one of 
the old castles situate on the delightful and far-famed banks of the 
beautiful Rhine. ; 

A fair girl of great beauty stood in one of the large bay-windows, 
looking with careless and unbeeding eye on the depth of waters 
beneath ber, as she smiled brightly, and half feelingly, ha'f coquet- 
tishly favored the earnest pleadings of a handsome young man for 
one of the golden curls that played carelessly and wantonly, as the 
breeze from the river wafted them around ber rosy cheeks and 
white chiselled shoulders. 

The young man might bave been abont to join his regiment when 
he esked for such boon; for his dress and air pronounced him a 
soldier, as did his dark eye, raven hair, elegant moustache and im- 
perial respeak him a southron. 

The flowers of eighteen springs bad budded and bloomed beneath 
the maiden’s feet, for her path had been all roses, without a single 
thorn to impede her progress. The youth might have numbered 
twenty-four summers. 

A lady about seven-and-twenty, in the close deeply shading cap 
and the sombre dress which tells of widowhood, sat with her feet 
resting on the fender, appaiently engaged with the page before her, 
but iu reality listening attentively and anxiously to as, much of the 
conversation as she could catch of the occupants of the high gothic 
window. She was the young officer’s sister : he was all stern nature 
had left her to cling to ; his hopes, his wishes were her own ; she 
knew he loved the charming and much sovght-for Ella, but he was 
poor, nothing but a French soldier of fortune, and with but few pre- 
tensions to rank, and she feared amid the glittering offers showered 
upon her, ber brother's true love might be overlooked. But there 
was another to complete the group ; it was a lady who had passed 
the meridian of life, and to look upon her now, we could well jodge 
how lovely she must have been at Ella’s age. 

The figure was tall and elegantly formed, the slight bend from the 
waist tending rather to increase than diminixh its symmetry ; the 
contour of her face was still perfect, and though Time had traced 
with hia fioger a few lines on her broad open forehead, and threaded 
many white hairs among the bands resting on her pale cheeks, their 
original color still predominated ; and if grief had dimmed the lastre 
of her hazel eyes, neither old nor young could look on her without 
veneration. This lady was the Barovess von Waldenburg, the pos- 
sessor of the old castle on the banks of the Rbine. She had also 
suspended her knitting to gaze upon the youthful pair. She heard 
not diatinct'y a word that either uttered; but the change of ex- 
pression that crossed her speaking countenance told that memory 
was bringing hack with ell its force scenes which had passed, that 
time and change had mellowed till their intensity had faded, but 
which never could be forgotten ; a cold tremor slightly shook her 
frame, and clasping her hands, she appeared to be silently and 
reverently asking strength to bear the new trial that was opening 
upon her. 

Henri de Vernet had obtained his long petitioned for pledge, the 
golden curl from the Grecian-moulded head of Ella, and she, to con- 
ceal the blush his thanks and protestations of everlasting Jove 
which the gift had called forth, was bending over a book she had 
taken from a table, busily emploviog herself in rapidly turning over 
its leaves. While doing so, a folded paper fell to the ground. 
Henri caught it up hastily, declaring it to be a billet-doux. Ella, to 
free herself from the imputation, aud to ease her lover’s uneasiness, 
wich, spite of his raillery, betrayed itself, desired him to open it. 
lie quickly availed himeelf of the permission, when some lines, 
evidently written under the effects of a wounded mind, met his 
eager eye ; they were addressed to the planet Venus, shining as the 
evening star, and signed “ Una.”’ Heori read them aloud. 

Ile pronounced the signature ‘‘ Una” in a lond key as he ended; 
it was the first word that had distinctly caught the ear of the 
beroness. It gave a quick revulsion to her thoughts; and rising 
Y ecipitately, with a saddened, anxious countenance, held out her 
iand for the lines, exclaiming, ‘‘ Give, oh, give them tome! Is it 
poes'ble that this relic of my Una remains to be treasured up by 
me? 

rhe young man respectfully presented them. The baroness 
caught them eagerly, as eagerly perused them, then lowly articulat 
ed, Sweet Una, these lines were traced by thy wasted fingers 
when thy cup was full of bitterness ; but thy longing heart had its 
desire. Thou arta blest resident of the abode thou didst covet 
whilst on earth, and to which thou wert akin.” 

As the baroness raised her eyes reverently to the star just rising 
io the horizon, she pressed the paper to her lips, then placed it in 
her bosom, as a newly-discovered and prized treasure, and again 
sunk into the — armchair she had vacated, memory responding 
to the feelings which agitated the frame of this usually serene and 
olways pious woman. 

[la covered her face with her hands, that her tears might fall un- 
fern; then moving towards the baroness, knelt at her feet, and 
throwing her arms around her, said, “ Dearest aunt, pardon me 
for taking this troubled moment to ask a long-coveted request ; bat 
when you are calm and happy, I have neither will nor power to 
hceak in upon your serenity. Una!—how often has the name been 
breathed tome by my nurse in my days of childhood, with injunctions 
not to mention it before you! She was not my mother, I know, for 
wy mother’s name was Hilda; say, was she not my aunt, and Una 
nod Hilda the two dear sisters whose early fate caused you such 
vn bounded sorrow? You once promised, when I was old enough to 
understand and to know that life and care were analogous, to make 
me acquainted with the incidents of your youthful days. Do I ask 
too much by begging to know them now? I do not demand it from 
idie cariosity, bu‘ in the feeble hope of lightening your grief by mak- 
ing me a participator in it; for surely one so near and dear to you 
a8 your Ella should share your sorrows, as you take care she ever 
shall your joys.” 

J he baroness pressed her hands on the head of the knee'ing girl. 
The tears standing in her eyes were chased by larger drops from 
Those portals, avd fell rapidly over the thick curls reposing in her 
Jap. A minute they flowed unchecked, then with a strong effurt she 
dried them sufficiently to answer. 

“ My child,” said the baroness, “I have forborne to tell you why 
I sometimes weep in private, because I would not willingly cast a 
gloom over the sunny hours of a with the recital of the woes of 
those unknown to you, but so linked to me by ties the tenderest. 
But you ask to share my sorrows, Ella? They have ceased to be 
awrows ; for time and my Heavenly Father have so calmed them, 
that it is only when deep memories are awakened that I find they 
canvot be wholly subdued till I sleep,’’ eaid she. pointing to a small 
churchyard in the precincts of the castle, ‘‘ beside the dear inmates 
of yon mausoleum.” 

“Dearest aunt, nourish not such sombre thovebts,” «> 1 Ma, 
entwinivg her arms still closer round her: “ usi-k 94 my loceiiness ; 
if deprived of you, life would iadeed then be » biaa«.” 

The baroness smiled, as her eye met the balt-eproachfal glance of 
De Vernet; but there was reproach, amounting to severity, in her 
voice when she replied, “Ela, you are unjust to Nature and your- 
relfto exclaim thus ; and because one blessing may be taken from 
yeu to close your heurt egainst the many yet remaining to yoa. 

“by shudder to speak of the grave? Is it not the refage of thou- 
snds, and the resting place of ali? I have seen father, mother, 
ristera and lover, all pass to their last tenement ; yet I am here,a 
bteseed, & happy being ; for in my chastening my support was in 
r Vgion. I called it to my aid in the hour of trial, and it came, a 
+ seetsolace to save my mind from the wreck of its reason ; it 
we spered to my heart that, though robbed of my earthly gifts, 
there was still a heavenly Paradise to anchor my hope upon, and by 
dving what was jast and kind to my fellow morials peace and com- 
f rt would crown my efforts. I have tried to obey the monitor, and, 
‘hanks to a bounteous Father, I am enabled to look with calmness 
cn the pas’, thoogh the cup I drank from was filled to the very brim 
with bitterness ; and,” continued the baroness. changing her grave, 
monitory tone to one of liveliness, and kissing Ella’s cheek, “‘ where 
will Henri’s hopes rest if all your affection is placed on an old wo- 
man? He is young, brave and trae, and, if I mistake not hia cha- 
racter most sadly, well worthy your love and faith, and to him I 
trast my Ella, certain that in him she will ever find a friend and 
protector,” 





“ Ever, ever!” repeated the youth, fervently ; and encouraged by 
the smile which shone through Ella’s tears, he ventured to steal an 
arm round her waist, and raise her from her kneeling position. 

“But your story, dearest aunt,” urged the young girl, as she 
yielded to her lover's gentle violence. _ 

“ My love, itis too long and too sad to relate to you now,” re- 
plied the baroness ; “ but in my many Jon“ly hours I have solaced 
myself with committing the events of the past to paper, and some 
day you shall see the narrative; if not ome, my life, when I am 
no longer here to feel regret or hopes on earth.” 

Elle’s tears were again ready to flow, but the entrance of servants 
with lights and supper prevented farther discussion, and soon after 
the littie party separated for the night. 


CHAPTER II. 


Tue busy clatter of feet, the langhing faces, the merry sound of 
langhter, the white bows decorating hats and bosoms, the knots of 
graceful girls in high flowing dresses, and, above all, one more 
beautifol than the rest, with a myrtle wreath on her brow, plainly 
showed that Hymen had once more lighted his torch beneath the 
turreted roof of Waldenburg : yes, Ella had exchanged vows with 
the young and handsome De Vernet. 

It was aclear open day in October, the autumnal morning sun 
showered its warmth and brightness on the happy group assembled 
to celebrate it, and all was so gay, so cheering within and without 
its old walls, that the hitherto saddened face of its mistress lightened 
of its gloom, and shone with its habitual serene expression, while 
giving her sincere and heartfelt congratulations to those of the more 
lively and voluble throng composing the marriage train. 

But the wedding-baked meats were scarcely cold, the waltzers’ 
feet barely recovered from their long exercise, when a hasty sum 
mons to De Vernet to join his regiment on immediate service threw 
a damp over the festivities. The merry laugh was hushed, and gay 
words gave place to sounds of regret and commiseration; one by 
one the gay throng disappeared, delicacy telling them their presence 
was nnwelcome to the inmates of the castle now sorrow had super- 
seded the lively paraphernalia of the bridal; all, indeed, seemed 
changed. The old domestics—who had seen so many changes, all 
dismal ones, after a marriage festival had been prepared—shook 
their heads, and whispered to each other that fresh griefs were 
about falling on theiz venerated mistress, and some went so far as 
to hint that Mademoiselle Ella, with all her beauty and good ha- 
mor, would ere long rest beside her mother beneath the tail black 
cypress. 

*The morning of De Vernet’s departure, Ella, the petted child ofa 
doting household, who waa now experiencing her first trouble, hung 
ronnd his neck, unable to conceal a single particle of the sorrow 
called forth. It was in vain that Madame de Walstein and the baro- 
ness breathed the hope and comfort to her they dared scarcely 
believe themselves. At every word sbe clung if possible more per- 
tinaciously to him, exclaiming, ‘‘ Henri, cannot I accompany you?” 

“ My Ella!’ he exclaimed, trying to smile as he raised her head 
from his shoulder, to look once more into her tearful eyes, “ this 
emotion is unbecoming a soldier’s wife. J expect to fighta hundred 
battles yet, and if you send me from you with such sad anticipations 
of the future, you will unman me before my first is achieved. Come, 
cheer up, dearest ; one smile before we part, a8 a foreranner that I 
return victorious,” and taking a small knot of ribbon from her hair, 
he placed it in his helmet. “ This,” said he, “shall lead me on to 
glory ; when! look at it I shall remember our parting, and know 
that the prayers of my wife are raised to Heaven for my safety on 
the battle-field.” 

Another kiss, an hysterical sob from Ella and Madame Walstein, 
and the soldier was on his war charger galloping fast from them, his 
helmet drawn low over his eyes, to conceal even from himself the 
emotion which neither the soldier nor the man could subdue without 
a strugg'e. 

For a time Ella was inconsolable, but De Vernet’s lively spirited 
letters, which none knew better how to pen than a Frenchman, 
filled with hopes of returning to her crowned with victorions laurels, 
had soon the effect of restoring her to herself, and with returning 
tranquillity came the happy feeling that she was stil with her be- 
loved aunt, whom she must have parted from had De Vernet not 
been cilled so imperatively away ; and she sometimes found in- 
truding thought whispering, ‘‘ Dear as De Vernet is to me, it would 
be easier, were I assured of his safety,to separate from him than 
aunt Ulrica, who has been everything to me since I became an 
orphan.” 

We trust some excuses may be framed for these ideas, which 
tended but little towards the promised happiness of the husband, 
considering the youth and almost idolatrous affection she had for 
the baroness. She was also a very young wife, and separated so 
soon after marriage from the man her fate was united to, before the 
romance of courtship had settled into the steady trust of matrimony, 
emg some allowance may be offered if, in after life, her own 

ome appeared but secondary to her, when compared with the one 
her childhood and youth had ever cqnsidered an elysium. 

And the baroness, what were her feelings? Why,as one who had 
received a reprieve. Ella was again wholly hers; for months she 
would be so. And though she prayed fervently for De Vernet’s safe 
return, she felt a thrill of joy at the iden it would not be speedy. 

* 7 


Bat a year had passed since De Vernet quitted Waldenburg. Oc- 
tober, bright and frosty, had ushered in the winter, and set his seal 
on the few summer blossoms which had languished till he approach- 
ed. The young soldier was again beneath the roof of the baroness ; 
he sat with one arm round the waist of Ella, the other, with his 
sword, had been ‘eft on the plains of Waterloo, where the best blood 
of England and France had mingled through the overweening am- 
bition of one man. His eyes alternately wandered from the bioom- 
ing face of his wife to a small piece of humanity swathed in lace 
and cambric, slumbering on her knee, undetermined on which to 
bestow the palm of loveliness, both in his idea being matchless 
specimens of it. His thoughts for a brief space were turned by the 
entrance of a servant with a packet. He broke the seal, and 
scanned the contents. 

“Prom the Duke d’Anpgouléme,” said he. “ Ile informs me His 
Majesty, as an equivalent for the loss of my arm, has bestowed on 
me a permanent post at the military depot in the south of France, 
whither he wishes me to proceed by the end of the month.’ 

“ By the end of the month!” responded Lila, starting 8» viele. iv 
that the sleeping babe on her kaee nearly feil to tne ground. 
“ How 7?—Impossible to accept it on so short a novice!’ 

“Not at all short. Ella. We bave fal! three wees before us, a 
long notice to a military man, who is expec ed to be always ready. 
It will be pleasant occnpation to you iv prepare for the journey.” 

“Pleasant occupation,” she etarned, sighing, “to prepare for 
the first time in my life » separate myself from my more than 
mother! Henry,refiss 1s appointment, and make Waldenborg our 


home ; itistoe o y one I can ever acknowledge or be happy in.” 
The vens+ man fixed his eyes on the fair face raised appealingly 
tol ,w hasternness uousual to them. 


*Waoet?’’ said he. “ Become a dependent on the relatives of my 
wife! Elia, you have yet.to learn my free, unsbackled spirit.” 

“No. no,” she returved softiy. “I know it all; but to leave my 
aunt so prematurely will break her heart. I am reluctant to leave 
hér, but will follow you wheresoever yoa wish me.” 

“Then by the twenty-fifth be ready to accompany me, if you can 
give up the splendor you have been accustomed to, to live within 
the limits of your own and my smallincome. If you cannot do so 
willingly, I will go to my appointment alone ; and in the rolitary 
home I must make for myself, endeavor to forget the fond promises 
of the honeymoon.” 

“Oh, no! I am yours wholly!” she cried, all her good feelings 
predominating at the moment, anc' laying the infant on a couch 
she threw herself into his arms, and sobbed violently. : 

Henri de Vernet, whose heart was formed of the warmest feelings 
of human nature and who loved her with all its warmth, preesed her 
to his bosom, and with a gentle admonition to her not to sin again 
on such a subject, sealed his pardon on her lips. 

Bat there was occasional gloom on his brow. The remaining 
three weeks of their sojourn at the castle, Ella was frequently in 
tears, the least allusion to his appointment caused a tremor of the 
frame and an anxious glance ai the baroness, who with her usual 
good sense, by a kind rebuke and a hope that they should soon 
meet again, tried to restore serenity between them ; but in spite of 
all, De Vernet could not hide from himself that he stood but 
secondary in the heart, where he had hoped to have possessed the 
crowning place, and that Ella, though beautiful, gentle and endowed 
with many virtues, was not formed to make him happy. On his 
child then he fixed his hopes : may they be realised! 
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CHAPTER III. 


In a small but elegant cottage,in one of the most beautiful vine- 
crowned valleys in the south of fertile France, is situated the home 
of De Vernet and little Lucille. The child was now seven years old, 
and as wild as any chamois-goat that ever scampered over the 
mountains. Ella was seldom to be seen in the bosom of her family ; 
other misfortunes had assailed the baroness; through a Jawsuit 
she had lost a great portion of her income, and Madame Walstein, 
who had consented to become her companion oa Eila’s marriage, 
had made a second choice, and resided ia a distant province. Ella's 
visits to Germany, which had been long aud frequent before this, 
were now extended to great lengths, which necessarily engendered 
a coldness between the husband and wile, and after much vain 
remonstrance on both sides,and some skirmishing, it was eventually 
settled that Waldenburg should henceforth be her abode, on con- 
dition that her child should be left solely to De Vernet’s charge. 

This last condition for a long while made the mother hesitate ; 
but De Vernet was determined on the point. She conld visit the 
child when she liked, bat he would not part from her a single day. 
After many tears and upbraidings at his cruelty, old habit conquered 
even the affections of the mother, and with a determination to see 
them often, she quitted her husband's house, with a heart filled with 
grief certainly, but which was soon softened on being reinstated in 
her old home, and in ministering to the cares of the being she was 
devoted to. ‘ . 

After a lapse of three years, during which time Madame de Vernet 
had made many excursions to the cottage, and numerous handsome 

resents had arrived for both father and child from the inmates of 
Waldenburg. De Vernet began to think that the hitherto neglected 
education of Lucille must be attended to. Accordingly a young 
Jady, the daughter of a brother officer who had falien at Waterloo, 
was fixed on as governess ; not that she was highly accomplished, 
but because she was useful, youthful and amiable, and well fitted to 
become the companion as well as instructress of the litue girl, who, 
hitherto left almost wholly to her own guidance, was only what 
nature had made her, beautiful and impetuous, and with more of 
good sense and decision of character than could have been expected 
in one who had never bent to control, or scarcely known a mother’s 
care. ; 

Madeline le Noir, then lovely sixteen, and just from boarding- 
school, at first found her task an arduous one. Lucille would 
neither listen to her nor her father, when books or anything apper- 
taining to scbool industry were mentioned; with a flying kiss on 
the bronzed cheek of her father, and a roguish, mischievous glance 
at Mademoiselle le Noir, she would jerk the book to the extreme 
end of the room, and dashing through the open window, bound to 
the hills she had so long been used to traverse alone and unchecked, 
and with wild fruit her only food, remain among them tiil the dews 
of evening and the sinking sun told her she was free till the follow- 
ing day from the slavery of learning. ’ a 

But these wanderings continued only a short time. Madeline's 
good humor and gay disposition won her by degrees to her wishes, 
and after a few mouths it was only by occasional starts that Lucilie 
betook herself to her favorite hills. She began to feel the value of 
a companion, and a taste for the books Madeline read to her, and 
would blush painfully when she took up the book the subject of 
which had so delighted her, to fiud it was only with the greatest 
difficulty that she could read a sentence from it. Conscience whis- 
pered to her she was a ta!! dunce, of ten years old ; it had the effect, 
and Madeline's cares as a governess were lightened. 

It had been one of those close, hot days which in southern atmo- 
spheres precede a night of storm and ravage. Evening was closing 
in, and the dark, hanging clouds told of the heavy thunder lurking 
beneath them, murkily waiting their opportumtty to shed their de- 
struction on all within their limits. Ue Vernet walked backwards 
and forwards from the house to the gardens, his eyes anxiously fixed 
on the hills surrounding the valley. This had been one of the days 
when Lucille, tired of the schoolroom, had inthe morning dashed 
off to her old and best loved haunts, and he feared lest in her 
thoughtlessness and search for the flowers, with which she always 
returned laden, the lurid sky should have been unnoticed by her. 

A vivid flash of lightning stertled Madeline to her feet and De 
Vernet to the garden gate. “I can bear this suspense no longer,” 
he cried, “ but must haste ia search of her. If exposed to tue 
threatened storm she will be killed. Madeline, your eyes are 
younger and clearer than mine—cannot you discover any vestige of 
her among the hills, which from the lowness of those portentous 
clouds are now become scarcely visible ?”” 

“T cannot see her,” said Madeline. ‘ But hark! I hear a light but 
distant footfall.’ And bounding to De Vernet’s side,as another 
flash of lightning nearly blinded her, added, as she recovered hei« 
self, ‘Oh, now i] see her. She has descended the hill, and is flyi: g 
up the valley. Wait,monsieur. By going after her you will but r= 
tard her flight. Open the gate. She will be here before the storm 
has reached any height to injure her.” 

Another minute, and Lucille, panting for breath, stood beside 
them. De Vernet turned angrily irom her as she ran towards him. 
“ This is beyond endurance!” he cried. “If you again leave tre 
ae without permission, I will send you to Germany and your 
mother. 

** Father,” she cried, timidly following him, and shaking the rain- 
drops from her bright curls,“ you have been alarmed for me be- 
cause I have had to face a few black clouds and lightning flashes. 
You forget 1 am arough village dajasel, used to the changes of 
weather, which never in the ieast affect me; but I, promise you 
willingly never to go to the hills again without permission, if you 
will ouly forgive me,’’ ava she coaxed herself into his willing arms, 
“You will not send me to mamma and that hateful Germany ( 

De Vernet smiled, without answering. De had similar vters 9° 


Germany to his child disliking the conntry becuuse ove wh ein ed 
it os a birthplace had in a degree made him bankrupt iu us rappi- 
ness. 

gut the beacon, papa,’ cried the 'i' ‘e Loe .le, starting from 


her father’s bosom, where she hed hues. ase read to shut out the 
roaring of the storm, “ you neve for ea to place the light in the 
door-porch. Lot na net it tne - sumediateiy, that it may guide 
some poor traveller tosses. o r shelter from this merciless night. 
Gh, huwthe rain patter ogainst the glass! it will surely break it; 
avd the Jightuts — « vividness pierces through the light of the 
candies: « , row I wish, if any poor creatures are exposed to it, 
tmey ay pe able to descry our tiny light, and seek our hospi- 
Ga.' 7. 

De Vernet had scarcely responded to the little girl’s wish when 
the rumbling of a vehicle was heard through the pauses of the 
thunder, and as it approached the dwelling a loud halloa proclaimed 
that their beacon, insignificant as it was, had been conspicuous 
through the darkness. 

Lucille clapped her hands with the joy childhood ever experiences 
at giving relief where it is needed, wnile De Vernet hastened to the 
door just as a travelling carriage with four horses dashed boldly up 
to it, and a voice from the box demanded in a hasty tone, ‘‘ How far 
to the nearest inn, mousiear ?”’ 

_ “Two miles, and a steep aclivity to ascend,” was the reply ; “ but 
if the travellers choose to rest here till the storm subsides, they are 
welcome.” 

“Oh, yes, yes!” cried a female voice from the interior of the 
vehicle. ‘Let us stop here, Jules, if monsieur wiil give us shelter 
a few hours, for [ am nearly lifeless with alarm, and I verily believe 
eo the continued light flashing in my eyes for the last half 
hour. 

Before this speech was half ended the first speaker had descended, 
and assigted by a servant had opened the carriage door, when a 
lady, followed by a girl about fourteen, hastened into the house, and 
approaching the blazing wood fire on the hearth that had been ex- 
pressly kindled for the accommodation of some drenched wanderer, 
and seating herself in an easy chair without thought un other ob- 
jects, seemed determined to make herself as comfortable as the 
accommodation would admit of; while her daughter, a tall, pale 
girl, stood patiently by her side, timidly glancing her large dark 
eyes round the small but comfortable room. 

In afew minutes De Vernet entered with a fine young man of 
eighteen, who had remained with him while he gave’ orders to his 
own servants about the disposal of the horses and the attendants of 
his guests. Madame turned, and bowing blandly to him, said to her 
son, 

“Jules, you must be wet. Monsieur will permit you to chan e 
your garments, and make yourself at home as I have done. ave 
you presented monsieur our cards?” 

‘| hold them,” returned De Vernet. “I have the ‘ 
Madame d’Almaine and her son the young count, the amines my 
humble roof, and trust they will avail themselves of its shelter at 
least for the ol : 

** Willingly,” she returned, with the freedom of a woman of i 
“anda thousand thanks for your offer, for my nerves are a 
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tered by the dangers the storm threatened that I do not think it 
possibie I could venture forth again, if only bread and water were 
- Ss “y portion here; bat I hope we do not break in upon your 
seese ou 8, for] see no ladies he:e. Pardon, monsieur, for the 

Before De Vernet could answer, Emile’s large eyes had discovered 
Lucille and Madeline in the corner they had eonrted ‘a ro the en- 
trance of Madame d’Almaine, and she exclaimed in a balf whisper, 

Mamma, that beautiful little girl in the corner is monsieur's 
daughter, Iam certaio. I wish she would come and speak to us.” 

Come forth my dear,” cried the countess, urbanely. ‘ Pray do 

not let us benighted travellers scare you from your own fireside.” 

Lucilte, half alarmed at the easy nonchalance of the countess, 
came forward, but glided close to her father as if unwilliog to come 
in very close contact with the strangers, a3 madame opened her 
eyes wide and the young man, who was shaking the wet from his 
travelling cap, desisted, and looking into her face, exclaimed ad- 
miringly, “ Quite a little angel, mother. If you had her at Paris 
you would transform her into one of your lions.” 
oa ae ™ ming, ge 5g a countess ; “ but how is it she 

an : 

country, or amet, golden hair? They do not belong to our 

‘‘ She inherits them from her mother,” said De Vernet, “ who is 
a German, and I know not but what my little girl should ‘claim the 
same country, for she first saw light there.” 

No, papa,” cried Lucille, pleadingly, “ you are French, and my 
ee By na hy, Mowe say I ama French gitl, and 
erm i 

she forsakes ue for ite any to herself, for she spree it so well that 

An expression of curiosity was on the countenances of De Vernet’s 
guests, but they were too polite to hint their thovghts, as a clond 
at the remembrance of the bright days of his honeymoon crossed 
De Vernet’s brow, brought there by the ionocent remark of his 
child, who, all but forsaken by her mother, had thus early formed 
her prejud ces. 

He arose and rang for eupper, when the conversation became as 


animated as the storm, which still t ; 
permitted. , continued to rage with violence, 





CHAPTER IV. 


THE morning sun glanced merrily on De Vernet’s breakfast table; 
but little trace was left of the last night's storm beyond the beaten 
down grain and trailing vines that, heavily laden with their ripe 
fruit, lay scattered and broken by the merciless weight of the storm- 
fraught rain drops. 

As the meal ended, Madame d’Almaine, looking from the window, 
exclaimed, ‘‘ You are delightfully situated here, Monsieur de Ver- 
net ; but I suppose it does not wholly prevent you from mixing in 
the world. When you visit Paris I hope you will make the Hotel 
d’Almaine your home during your stay.” 
ie “You are kind, madame,” said De Vernet, shaking his head, 

but when I go to Paris it is on business. I ama mere bird of pas- 
sage, scarcely stopping for rest or refreshment, so anxious am I to 
return to my daties and my child.” 

“Ah!” said madame, “ you must spare me your little girl, then. 
She is beautifal, aud will want polish. Let me have her to bring up 
with my Emile, they will leara together, have the best masters, 
and with the aptitude £0 apparent in ber expression and manner, 
we shall make her qnite a paragon. Do not say no, monsiecur : 
think of the advantage a fashionable and elegant education will be 
to the child, and give me a trifling opportunity of showing my gra- 
titude for your hospitality, and reasonable plea for again being 
your guest.” 

“Your last plea is indeed an inducement, madame, and could 
anything move me to part with Lrcille, it would be the bapniness 
of seeing you in my humble home again ; but I cannot separate my- 
self from her; the education I can give her here will be sufficient for 
her walk through life, which, I trust, for her own happiness, may 
not exceed mediocrity. But, madame, if you wish to return any 
favor you may have found here, leave your daughter with us a few 
weeks, the children seem to have formed a friendship for each other, 
and I think I may promise you that we will transplant a few of our 
valley roses to her cheeks before you see her again.” 

Eile approached the countess, and said softly and timidly, “ Do, 
mamma, allow me to remain; I should so prefer it, to going to 
Marseilles, where tbere will be nothing but parties,and none to con- 
verse with of my own age,and Luciile isso merry and healthful. 
She has promised to take me to the heights, and with the soft 
breezes of the valley blowing on my cheeks, by the time you return 
they will be pump and blooming as her own. Allow me to remain, 
mamma.” 

‘‘ What vanity !” returned her mother, “to suppose that in any- 
thing you can resemble Lucille! To punish you for your conceit I 
sha}l take you with me, mademoiselle.” 

Lucille, who had been looking pleadingly, her bright eyes ear- 
neatly fixed on the face of the countess, her red lips half open, read 
to give utterance to her pleasure and gratitude at having Emile left 
with them, at this cold speech ran to her father, and hid ber face on 
his shoulder to hide her rising tears ; while Emile, with her head 
drooped on her hands, allowed a sob of disappointment to escape 
her. The young couut, who possessed, perhaps, more influence with 
with the countess than any other person, saw the disappointment 
of the children, ard the slight indigvation on the countenance of 
De Vernet. 

‘‘ Dear mother,” he excla‘med, “leave Emile here till we return. 
Fhe is but a drooping plant, and the marriage festivities we are 
going to celebrate at Marseilles will be attended with such Jate 
hours, and such a continual roand of gaiety, that it is quite certala 
she will suffer from them ; while, by leaving her here afew weeks 
ander the hospitable superintendence of Monsieur De Vernet, and 
his madcap little daughter, she will become quite a Hebe.” 

“ Well,’”’ returned the countess, “ if you imagine the exertion will 
be too much fir her, and monsieur will take charge of her, she may 
remain till we return ; for of all things I abominate anything resemb- 

ling lilness in the abode of festivity ;” and she glanced half-angrily 
at her daughter. 4 

This somewhat ungenerous permission was received with pleasure 
by De Vernet, and unrestrained delight by the girl, and each ran to 
D'Almaine a8 the promoter of it, Emile flung herself into his arms, 
while little Lucille impulsively kissed the hand round his sister’s 
waist ; then, ashamed of her temerity, with a brighter sparkle in 
her eyes from the blush brought into her cheeks by her feelings, 
said falteringly, “ Pardon, monsieur,I forgot at the mo:ent that 
_— 8 brother was only papa’s guest; I so wished I was his 

“He shall be your brother, too,” he returned, animatedly, “ if 
you will give him your love and friendehip,” aud drawing her to- 
wards him, he preseed her with Emile in his arms, alternately kise- 
ing the cheek of either. 

And thus, through a thunderstorm, w-s a friendship cemented 
between twu families, so opposite in position and manuers ard di: 
position, which in after years was to wring the hearts of one with 
og and give a check to the pride and expectations of the 

ner. 

For several successive years Emile made her annual visit to the 
valley ; it was her greatest pleasure ; for being of a quiet, social 
hvture, preferring solitude and its calm to the fashionable career of 
her mother ard brother, she was little cared for or thought of by 
the first : while the latter, being young, rich and handsome, was 80 
followed ard caressed, that he had but little timé to give to asister 
he really loved, and whom he seldom saw except at a soirée of the 
countess’s, Emile only mixing with the gay throng when compelled 
in courtesy to her mother, and being »ffianced to the Duke de Gram- 
mont,a young nobleman whore weak intellect had led bim deep 
into fashionsb'e vices, she was permitted, not haying to look out 
for a busband, to follow in a degree ber own inclinatione. 

Emile had never been accompanied in these visita by either her 
mother or brother ; the circumstances which led them to De Vernet 
would probably Lave been obliterated from their memories by pur- 
suits more suited to them, but for Emile’s anxious appeal every 
autumn to be allowed to pass a few weeks with Lucille. 

“How does Lucille look now she is growing a young woman ?”’ 
icquired the countess on one of these occasions, after having coldly 
given her consent. “ Is she as pretty as her childhood promised ?” 

“Infinitely more so,mamma,” was the reply. ‘I wish you would 
take a trip to the valley to see this beastifel vood-nymph for I fear 
Monsieur de Vernet will never lose sight of her long enough for you 
to see her in Paris.” 

“ Oh, I have no desire to have her here,’’ said the counters. “ We 
on ae many fine women in Paris for her to be thought much of 

ere. 

“he is awkward, of course,” said D’Almaine, looking from the 
pewspaper he was scanning over ; “ a mere country girl, with plump 





rosy cheeks, and a figure, from the buttermilk and vegetabies she 
consumes, very sufficiently developed, and devoid of grace and 
symmetry.” 

“‘ Yes, she is a country girl, with plump rosy cheeks, Jules, and a 
figure,’’ returned bis sister, ‘‘ but I will say no more on that subject 
for mamma already shows evident signs of disgust at the idea of a 
creature, born and educated so far from the capital, and barely suf- 
ferable of course. You must see and judge for yourself.” 

“ Ah!” he returned, yawning, ‘‘ take a trip with you and spen:) a 
week with our old host; it would be but polite and grateful after 
his kiad attentions that merciless night. When do you go, Em'le ?” 

‘* Next week. if mamma can spare me.” 

“Spare you!’ ejaculated the countess, “ for the benefit you are 
to me for ever ; but Joles, I do not ex@vtly approve of your going, 
with your face and figure you may make an impression on the girl's 
fancy, and I do not particularly desire that i should make Mon- 
sieur De Vernet’s fireside quite lonely by robbing him of his choice 
piece of rusticity.” 

The brother and sister exchanged glances at this not very mater- 
nal speech, neither deeming it worth a reply. They retired to a 
window and conversed in a low tone ; Emile’s voice and manner 
were earnest ; but the count’s, as usual, was careless and indifferent, 
— when they separated he avowed his intention to accompany 

er. ‘ 

The Count d’Almaine, at twenty-five, was what is generally termed 
a gay man of fashion ; his handsome person had led him deep into 
the mazes of gallantry, he had found his conquests so easy that his 
good faith in woman had been weakened, and although he wonid 
sometimes almost wautovly pursue au object, yet none admired 
virtue when he proved it more warmly thau himself. He was opeu 
and generous, although, like his mother, aud it was almost the only 
point he resembled her in, he had a large portion of family pride, 
which, in returning, often led him into error; he possessed a large 
share of good sense, but his thoughtlessness often perverted it ; had 
he been brought up in any other school than that of a proud inadul- 
gent mother, who, from iofancy, had flattered his faults without 
cultivating his virtues, Count d’Almaiae would have shone a bright 
ornament to his country and mankind ; as it was, he was too inaif- 
ferent about fame, and so much devoted to what are termed the 
pleasures of life, that he aimed at little beyond thew. 

Into the path of this dangerous being, szch a compound of good 
and bad qualities, handsome, insinuating, generous and thoughtless, 
was the inn cent Lucille about to be thrown; not that he came to 
De Vernet’s with any design—no, he was above that, his motive in 
making the visit was a wish for change, tinctured with friendal ip 
for the past. When he thought of Lucille, if he ever did think of 
her, whith, to do him justice, was only when his sister named her, 
it was a6 a beautiful ehild, he was too idle on such a point for his 
idea to wander further. 


CHAPTER V. 


MADELINE LE Nok had won the affections of a young and thriving 
farmer, whose means of provision were not wholly dependent on 
his lands. He was the near neighbor of De Vernet, and owing to the 
young man's worth, a friendship had sprung up between them, likely 
to increase as Madeline, the orphan child of his early friend, was to 
find her fature home and protection near him. The marriage-day 
was fixed, and full of spirits and bright anticipatious Madeline and 
Lucille, as they sat at a worktable giving the finishing touches to a 
white robe of transparent texture, talked freely over the merits of 
the handsome and worthy Jacques Batiste, the devoted servant of 
the former. . 

“This will be very becoming, Madeline,”* exclaimed Lucille, ab- 
ruptly breaking off the praises of Jacques, and holding the robe 

raced with its white satin rosettes before Madeline. ‘“ You will 
ook more charming than ever, and irresistible in the eyes of your 
lover when it is worn.” 

Madeline gave a fartive but satisfied glance at the mirror, which 
reflected her petite person, then hastily dashing the dress aside, 
cried, running to the window, “ Hark! do you not hear the ap- 
proach of a carriage? Can it be Emile already here?” 

“Yes, yes, it must be Emile! I can see her handkerchief waving 
from the window !’’ was the answer, “and I see a second person in 
the carriage—! hope it is not the fashionable and haughty coun, 
tess. 

“Itisa gentleman, and I verily think the young count,” said 
Madeline ; * he has done me the honor of coming to my wedding. 
Lucille, beware of your little head, for one wedding is certain to 
engender another ; acd poor Monsieur de Vernet will have to regret 
the loss of both his housekeepers, if you do not take due caution.” 

The iast part of this sally was scarcely heard by Lucille ; she had 
bounded to the garden gate as the carriage stopped there. D’Al- 
maine jumped from it to hand out his eister, but in a moment the 
girls were in each other’s arms, regardless of all near hem; and 
not till her father called her to bestow some slight attention to the 
b: other, not lavieh all on the sister, did Lucille, who had forgotten 
he was near, tura, with heightened color, to welcome him. She 
was going to give him her hand, with the freedom of girlish ac- 
quaintance ; but abashed by his ardent and unmistakavle gaze of 
admiration, slightly curtseyed, and again drew near Emile to hide 
the confusion which she felt most make her appear euch a mere 
country girl in the opinion of Emile’s fashionable brother. 

well had better take up my residence at the inn, mor sieur,” said 
the count; ‘‘for, being an unexpected visitor, my presence might 
interfere with the arrangements of the ladies on the eve of a wed- 
ding. Is it distant?” 

“Too distant for you to attempt to locate there, monsieur,” re- 
plied De Vernet; “our cottage, though small, is amply large to 
accommodate you; and 1 will answer for your being a desirable 
acquisition to the ladies Come forward, Made}ine and Lucille, and 
tell the count he is welcome ; and, if nothing else offers, that one 
or both of your apartments are at his disposal.” 

“Have I your permission, Mademoiselle de Vernet’ said D'Al- 
maine, taroing gaily to Lucille, “ or must I, like a summer swallow, 
seek another restiag-place ?” 

“ My father’s wishes are law,’’ she answered, langhing. 

“Tien I am welcome,” said he, ‘‘ though unexpected.” 

“Oh, monsieur, do not be #0 fastidious,’ said Lucille. 
yooreelf ever welcome as our guest ond Emile’s brother.” 

“Thahks,” he returned. “ Under those titles I will endeavor to 
make myself agreeable, thatshould I, by the charms of yourself and 
surrounding objects, be hereafter drawn here, I may deserve the 
place in your estimation Emile’s brother will be 80 emulous to at- 
tain.’ 

Madeline and De Vernet had withdrawn to consult about the dis- 
poealf the count’s servant, Emile bad run into the garden to 
enjoy ite sweets, and Luc lle was alone with D'Almaine ; confused 
at the discovery, and fearing he might deem it uncourteous to leave 
bim alone, she tossed some flowers from a vase and began hastily to 
re-arravge them. 

«Those are beautifal blossoms,” he exclaimed, d:awing near her; 
“but I see none among them half so fresh and blooming as your- 
self.” 

“Oh! spare me,” she interrupted, gaily ; ‘‘ recollect, monsicur, 
Iam but a rustic, and quite unaccustomed to courtly compliments ; 
pray reserve them for the Parisian ladies, they know better how to 
appreciate them than I do ; nature and ingenuousness will bo easier 
for me to understand.” 

“ Jt is in the latter language I address you,” said tke count. “ You 
are as far above compliment as you are above the Purisian da nes; 
for if they boast a rich bloom on their cheeke, art placed it there ; 
and their elegant and courtly manners too often cover a heart fa'se 
as their complexions ; bat you, mademoiselle —- ” - 

‘“*T cannot stay to listen to a libel on woman,” the cried, laughing, 
aud withdrawing the hand he had taken. “See, yonder is my 
father ; he shall read youa lecture on the subject, for he asverts all 
women are deserving of confidence, while man deserves it 8ee, 
EmJe is observing us, and, by the disconcerted air you bear, she 
will imagine our first interview has been stained by a ciragreemeat. 
Let us join her.”’ 

With that light easy gaiety which is known only to early youth, 
and which sits so beautifully upon it, Lucille, with a gossamer step, 
was soon by Emile's tide, and putting her arm rousd her wa'‘st, 
whirled ber several times round the lawn in the gracefal waltz. 

D'Almaine followed her with admiring eye#, and for some time 
afver the girls had disappeared among tte lofty trees that skirted 
the dwelling, he continued to stand in a kind of pleased bewilder- 
ment ; it seemed to bim so like a dream, that the little girl he had 
held io his arms +ix years ago should, to bis fancy, at once have ex- 
panded into a woman, and one #0 charming, that every sense ap- 
peared absorbed in the strange, unaccountable, though plea: urable 
sensations she had raised. He had seen her but for a few minutes, 


’ 


* Believe 





yet his whole’ thought was upon her. “ What does it mean?” he 
asked himself. ‘‘I have heard ef love; can this be it?” He 
laughed at the idea that one so redoubtable as he had proved bim- 
self in its mazes should be to easily cavgLt by the rustic charms of 
a mere village girl, “‘ who, I suppose,” he said, still musiog, “ bas 
never been tea miles beyond her cottage home, and who-e viey.s 
os education, without doubt, are limited to the exient of her tra- 
vels, 

Before the count retired to rest, the rustic Lucille had discovered 
to him, without the slightest premeditation on her part, besides a 
fine voice that bad been skilfully culiivated, a fond cf good sense, 
anda strength of character in one so young, that surprised and 
created a degree of reepect in his mind, which a few hours earlier 
he would have deemed it ridiculous to suppose any woman, much 
less a girl of sixteen, could have commanced. 

The marriage of the hacdsome and kind-hearted Jacques Batiste 
to the pretty and amiable Madeline le Noir had been solemnized, 
and she was duly and happily iustalledin her new home, which was 
so near Da Vernet’s, a field only separating the abodes, that her 
absence was scarcely felt by the inmatesof the cottage. This near 
vicinity gave Lucille 80 many opportunities of ranning to the farai, 
and D’Almaine as many excuses to accompany her, and so much 
lingering about to admire the distant hil's aa che setting sun gleamed 
upon them with his golden magnificence, that al:bougnh the distance 
night hare been traversed in a few mioutes, houra were often taken 
to accomplish it. Emile «fren accompanied them, but her preseace 
seldom interfered with the deep tale of love D'Almaine poured into 
the ear of Lucille—a tele which had truth aud generosity tor its 
foundation, but which the known pride of his mother, who had 
nourished, almost with her existence, the high views she had planned 
for him, sometimes almost made him wish to crash ere it had taken 
too deep a root to be eradicated. 

Bat love was never yet to be played wi.h, the lighter it is treated 
the more potent its power. In his endeavor to smother the flame 
Lucille bad engendered in bis bosom, the spark burnt more vividly, 
and before a month had passed in their daiiy, hourly interviews 
with each other, he was compelled to own that his life and vest 
feelings were bound up ia her—to win her became his first hope, 
that of losing her, despair. 

D’Almaine was involved in a maze of difficulties ; his love was 
honorable, but to combat his mother’s prejudice against want of 
fortune and birth iuferior to his own, he knew wou'd be impossible; 
and for De Vernet, with his open noble natore, to give h’s danghter 
to him with any impediment to her being openly and uvhesitatingly 
acknowledged by his family, he knew would be equally so. What 
bad he then to trust to the fulfilment of his wisnes but Lucille, 
pee affections he was too well initiated in woman's heart tu 

oubt. 

* Lucille,’ he cried, one evening, as they were returning from 
Batis‘e’s farm, ‘“ Lucille,’ and he pressed closely to his side the arm 
linked in his, “‘ I love you with sincerity. Tell me, with the candor 
of your natare, if I dare hope a return to it—if [ may some day call 
you my own?” 

Lucille, stariled by his vehemence, attempted to withdraw ber 
hand, but he held it more firmly. 

“ Not till I have your a: awer,” he continued ; “ not till you make 
me happy, or crnch my presumptuous wishes, shall you have your 
liberty. I repeat, Lucille, [love you; say, is it too much for me tv 
expect an answering affection ?”’ 

wucille’s eyelashes had rested on her glowing cheeks as be spoke, 
but she raised t.em, aud her eyes met his, 

“ Jales, you kavw your power,” she answered. “If your love is 
such as my father will listen to, if it ia visionary and canvot be 
trusted, let your first confession be the last ; and though I may be 
the sufferer, I will not complain.” 

“ You are cold, Lucille,’ said the count. ‘Is itto check my love 
or from duty to your father that you say he must be the judge? | 
sigh for your beart. At once say it is mine, or send me from you 
crushed and wretched.” 

“ Cold!”’ she said in alow tone, aud her head sunk on his shoulder. 
“You call me cold when I admit your power. Do you doubt me, 
Jules. because Lhave spoken too openly? You love me notif you 
would have me say more.” 

He drew her again close to him, and now his voice trembled. 

* Lucilie, you love me,’ eaid he. “ Will you prove to me your 
love is sufficient to make a sacrifice for me ?’ 

“ Yes,’ she answered, in a firm tone, “ if the sacrifice Is not in- 
compatible with honor.” ‘ 

“Tt is not,” he answered, proudly. “ Perish every idea of dis- 
honor! Bat—but——” and aguin his voice had a slight falter in its 
tones, ‘I would propose tu you, as the only method to reconcile 
my mother to our marriage, that it should be conducted privately ; 
that is, that she shoald kaow nothing of it ‘ill it is too late for bre 
to throw in the way of its accomplisement the obstacies, which, 
from my knowledge of her, 1 am certain she would.” 

Locilie, by a sudden start, freed herself from his arms. 

“ Monsieur D’Almaine,” she said, “ | cannot listen to you longer— 
you have said too mach already. Your mother is proud; she will 
pot admit Lucille de Vernet into her family becauee her father 
boasts not of a title. Assure yourself that neither she nor her 
father will consent to enter it in a manner derogatory to their own 
dignity.” 

He Zould not see it, for shs had proudly ta: ned her face from him, 
but he felt that the proud blood of France insulted was staining ber 
cheeks. He wished to lull it to slamber, to reinstate himself in the 
good opinion be had fallen from, but she repulsed bim, and with 
quick s*eps reached th» bouse. De Vernet sat in the porch as she 
passed, and he noticed her agitation. 

“ You walk too long and tvo late,” he said. “ Lacille, you are 
becoming as great @ traant as in the days of your childhood, and 
will mike Emile and the count your counterparts.” 

“ | believe it is the case, father,” she returned, hurriedly, “ and I 
am suffering ferm ic; my bead aches so violendy that I mast retire. 
Excase me to Emilie aud her brother.” 

Without attending to her father’s admonition, Lucille rau up stairs, 
and, throwing herself on tue bed, shed the first bitter tears of her 
life, which even the gratification of haviog acted i had not 
power to soften. She heard D’Almaice a: a Emile walking beneath 
her window ; they talked low aud earnestly, aad her beart sweiled 
with offended prise. Price is no maten fur love, and Lucille, a novice 
in life’s mysteries, had to prove ite trath; pride at that moment 
wi ispered, her resolution could not waver. Had her bosom pos- 
sessed no other monitor, what heart-breasings would bave been 
saved her—what wanderings, woat insult! Even now she might 
have presided as the beloved mistress over @ happy home. 


(To be continued.) 








A Queer Peortr —Chambers’s Journal, discussing a recent buok 
of missionary travels in africa, thus ailudes to one of the tribes 
which are fonad in that lerra incognila: “ Butthe strangest of all 
are the stories told of the Dokoa, who live among the moist, warm 
pambvo woods to the south of KaffaandSasa. Only foar feet high, 
of a dark olive color, savage and naked, they have neither house- 
hold temples, neither fire nor human food. They live only on ants, 
mice and eerpents, diversified by a few roots and fruits ; they let 
their nails grow long, like talons, the better to dig for ants, and the 
more easily to tear ia pieces their favorite snakes. They do not 
» arry, but live inciscriminative lives of animals, multiplying very 
rapidly, and with very jittle maternal instinct. The mother nurses 
her child only for a rhort time, accustoming it to eat ants and 
serpents as s00n a8 postiole ; and when it can help itself it wanders 
away where it wilt, aud the mother thinks uo more about it. The 
Dokos are fovaluable as slaves, and are taken in large nombers. 
The slave-hunters hold up bright colored clothes as svon as they 
come to the moist, warm bamboo woods where these human 
monkeys live, end the poor Dokos cannot resist the attraction 
offered by such superior people. They crowd round thom, and are 
tuken in thousands. In slavery they are doqle, attached, obedient, 
wi h few wants and excellent health. They have onty one fanit—a 
love of ants, mice and serpeats, and a habit of spesking to Yer with 
their heads on the ground and their heels m the air. Yer is their 
idea of a superior , ower, to whom they talk in this comical nature 
when they are dispirited or angry, or tired of auts and snabes, and 
longing tor unknown food. The Dokos seem to come nearest of ail 
people yet discovered to that terrible cousin of homanity, the ape.’ 


Mr Avstix, the Boston lawyer, who has been missing ‘or some weeks, and 
whoge portrait we publihed in o r paper of the 6h of April, was found quite 
dead in a litte rivulet, cea White Plains, on the morning of the 12cb April. 
As bis wa'ch and —! were found on bis persum, it is evident be had drowned 
bimselt. He had been lor some time subject to Gts of insanity. He war recog- 
nised through the correctue,= of our pubiisbed portrait. 
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OR, THE 
SECRET MARRIAGE. 
By Pierce Egan. 
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CHAPTER XLV. 


Our fame is in men’s breath, our lives upon 
Less than their breath; our durance upon days, 
Our days on reasons; our whole being on 
Something which is not us! So we are slaves, 
The greatest as the meanest—nothing rests 
Upon our will; the will iteelf no lees 
Depends upon a straw than on a storm; 
Aad when we think we lead, we are most led.—Byron. 


. 

Op PexGresr quitted the mansion of the Marquis of Chillinghsm with sensa- 
tions v bich did not barmonise with the sweet applaudings of a clear, unstained 
conscience. Though the night was cold, be was smoking hot, and he continued 
to feel a scorching, parching, dry heat ; ervade his frame, and scalding blood 
prick, shoot and tingle in bis veins, es the immediate past, glaring in his eyes 
like a flery finger-post, pointed out the exceedingly dangerous consequences 
likely to prove the end of the path he was now pursuing. 

As a rule, rogues practising roguery don’t turn back. They are not blind to 
the rascality of their proceedings, nor to the odjum which attaches to them, 
nor, indeed, are they insensible to the penalty which they incur if discovered 
in the commission of their misdeeds. Old Pengreep, as certain vaticinations 
presented themselves to his active brain, experienced some nervous twitchings 
of the nose and mouth, but then these forebodings were only prophetic prerages 
which might not come true, while the actual cash he bad receive was a fact 
which did not admit of the possibility of a doubt respecting its realization. 
Then, too, it was something to have a marquis who was a Minister to the Crown 
for a patron, because, in the event of being urged to the very brink of griet by 
servic’s done to bis advantage, if the minister could not advance a protecting 
hand, who could ? 

Such impressions crowded into the mind of the old man,as he shuffled 
across the courtyard before the Chillinghbam mansion, prepared to mect bis co- 
partner in knavery. He hugged the packet containing the crisp bank-notes to 
Lis bosom, and chockled to think what a clever fe low he was, and in what a 
mastery style be had obtsined the whip-hand of Pbarisee. 

He saw keenly enough that he was drawing the teeth and pails, ond ex 
hausting the blood of Vharisee’s designs ; but for that he cared nothing, any 
more than he suffered compunction at the possibly fatal conscquepces to Lady 
Kingswood wh'ch might follow the introduction to her in the dead bour ot 
night, in a dark, silent and lonely apartment, of the man who had the most 
infamous designs aguinst her honor. 

He had two objects in view ; the one to gratify the promptings of a malicious 
spite, which he ennobled by terming i: revenge, and the other to add to an al- 
ready ample store which he could not enjoy on this side of the grave, and for 
the mode of its accumulation he stood a first-class chance of being terribly 
punished on the other, But this latter consideration, as with all men of his 
class, was an element which did not enter into his calculation. Present suc- 
cess and present fancied benefit were the po nts which governed him, and he 
brushed away, a8 mostof us do, disagreeable shadows of tuture retribution for 
present faults or follies. He caught sight of Pharisee’s form gliding backwards 
ond forwards in the musty strect,and once more he chuckled, th's time not 
alone because he bad outwitted him, but that he should have, in order to carry 
out the commands rather than the wishes of the Marquis of Chillingham, to 
again chest, cajole or force him to act precisely as he directed. 

He underrated Fharisee. It is not wise to underrate either frend or foe. He 
did not know what thoughts chased each other through Pharigee’s brain while 
he waited in the street, nor imagine what schemes ot retaliation were resolved 
by the clilled, chagrined valet. Ihe latter knew himself to be out-manwuyred, 
and while fretted by the circumstance, naturally directed his mind to the dis 
covery of acertain and speedy mode of turning the tables. By the time old 
Pengreep returned to him be had constructed a plan likely to be successful, but 
he was careful not to be too hasty in commencing operations, because it was o/ 
such a nature that failure would be fatal to himself. 

He ar peas ed, when Pengreep rejoin: d bim, to be resigned to the position into 
which he had been thrust by the old man, and asked meekly of him what had 
been the resu:t of his interview with the Marquis of Chillingham. 

Old Pengreep answered him evasively, but Pharisee wos nct so to be put off. 

“ [have to meet Lady Kingswood in the picture-gallery,’’ he said, urgently. 
“ It is I who must Le ready to answer every question my lady may put to me ; 
how the marquis looked, what he said, whether be was excited or indiffereat, 
what he propoed to do,,what he is likely to do. I must, in fact, be preparea 
with a thousand answers t© as many questions.’’ 

‘«Psha !’’ returned Pengreep. ‘‘ You take me for an inexperienced goose. 
1 know the peculiarities of these proud and baughty dames better than you do. 
Lady Kingswood would ask you for a note from the marquis and that will be 
all. If she receives it she will instantly disappear, and you will neither hear 
nor see her again until she needs your services. I know the creatures well. 
I have had them at my knees to induce me to relax a demand or relent from 
enforcing barsh measures, but when their turn was served nota word ora 
look was left for me.’’ 

“If Lady Kingswood reccives a note from the marquis |’’ repeated Pharisee, 
with surprise in histone. ‘Of course she will receive it. That of necessity 
you must resign to my keeping ; Lady Kingswood will not sce you.”’ 

“1am not so sure of that,’”’ returned Pengreep, in a short, sharp tone. 

“Tam,” replied Pharisee, promptly. ‘ Her ladyship considers it eufficiently 
humiliating to have to consult with and engage my services in this affair. To 
know that you were mixed up with it would drive her frantic.” 

“ Lady Kingswood, jike many another of her sex, should not deviate from 
the straight path of honor aud morality ; she would then not subject herself to 
—— and humiliation,’ returned old Pengreep, with a sanctimonious 
cay 

‘* Her Jadyship bas bad bitter cause,’ rejoined Pharisee, instantly. 

 Cause—what cause?’’ asked Pengreep, affecting surprise. 

“ What cause !”’ echoed Pharisee. “ Why, who should know better than 
you the circumstances of Lord Kingswood’s uufaith{ulness to her ?”’ 

* His errors or bis crimes canpot justify her in the commission of similar 
rcts,”’ re-ponded Pengreep, turning up his eyes. “ His guilt cannot pcssibly 
afford an excuse for her ; on the contrary, it ought to be a monument of warn- 
ing to ber—a mirror in which she may see the cnormity of his offence, and 
thus }rserve her own purity. Women are fools to themselves when they 
edopt the argument of retaliation ; for what is considered to be in a mana 
v-nial 6 p, in a woman becomes shamefully criminal.”’ 

Pharisee regarded old Pergreep with unaffected astonishment. 

“ T never took you for a saint,’’ he exclaimed. 

‘Ob, I can preach,” rejoined the old man, with his eyes still upraised. 

“ Aye, but the practice?’ returned Pharisee. 

a at isa matter which concerns myself alone,’’ old Pengreep answered, 
tharply. 

‘Bee, we are close to Kingswood House,’’ suddenly exclaimed Pharisec. 
* Give to me the marquis’s note.’’ 

“« T cannot,” returned old Pengreep. 

i hati, ee’s face became purple with rege. 

** Give me the letrer,”’ he growled. ‘I have been yielding and compliant as 
yet to you, but there is a limit beyond which I will not go, and you capnot 
make me. I can and will risk the worst consequences rather. Give me the 
note.” 

**] re; cat I cannot,’’ answered Pengreep, coolly. 

“Why uot?’ wnterrogated Pharisee, angrily. 

‘ For the simple reason that he has not entrusted me with one,’’ rejoined the 
old man. 

Pharisee uttered an exclamation of surprise. Then he said, 

‘* Whet message ?’”’ 

‘* Neither did he entrust me with a message,’’ observed Pengreep, with pro- 
voking calmness. 

“If I did not know the contents of her note to bim, your answere might 
deseive me ; but as I am acquainted with every word she per ned to bim, your 
asertion will not do for me,’’ rejoined Pharisee, with excitement. ‘“ My lady 
a ked for a reply, and an answer the marquis would be sure to send.”’ 

‘* I did not say he would rot,’”’ remarked Pengreep. 

‘ You have told me that you had neither note nor messago,’”’ said Pharisce. 

And I have told you facts,” responded Pengreep ; “ but I did not say that 
teither one nor the other would be sent.”’ 

**Sent!’’ echoed Phsrisee. “Sent, impossible! Sent? When? How ?’’ 

** By messenger, at one hour after midnight,’ returned Pengreep, speaking 
w.th slow distinctness. ‘‘ The messenger will be at the servants’ entrance at 
cue o'clock ; he m: st be privately admitted and secreted until Lady Kings- 
\o0d’s appointed hour arrives, then he will see and eonverse with ber alone.”’ 

** Madness |” cried Pharisee. “ Horribie frenzy! Such arrapgement would 
be the destruction of every one concerned.” 

Old Poengrcep stopped abruptly. 

‘* You had better yourself return to the Marquis of Chillingham and tell him 
ti at you object to the whole proceeding, and therefore it cannot and shall not be 
carried out,’’ he said, with a cutting sneer. 

ry may es = ry with bis toot. 

“* You have no idea of the frightful risk I sball incur,’’ he exclaimed vebe- 
mveotly, ‘‘and Lady Kingswood as well. It is impossible. ”? os" 

“Th a r. pote mover eiens,* said Pengreep. ‘I have arranged it all, 
and when I undertake such arrangements as these, I always co ; 
th.l! be faithfully fulfilled.” ’ Ge ceateive tet Chey 

“*Yor—you! What can you have to do with this part of the affair?’ ex- 
cla'med Pharisee, bitterly. “Itis I who will haye orm the hozard and to 
pay the penalty of discovery.” 

“* | beg your pardon,” rejoined Pengreep, “1 shall baye much to do with it. 
You will provide me with the key of the servants’ eutrance. I shail admit the 

‘spessenger, I shall secrete him and be prepared to conduct his departure, You 





may rest yourself contented with respect to your share of any persoral risk. | 


The marquis’s messenger once safely housed, nothing further will be required 
of you but to keep c'o e within y our private apartment until the whole affair is 
over.”’ 

Pharisee gazed at Lim perfectly bewildered. 

‘«] will be no party to any such arrangement,’ at length he cried. “ You bave 
made ii—complete it the best wey youcan. As for myself, I wash my bands 
of it aliogether.”’ 


** It ix not so very late,’’? mused Pergreep. ‘I bad, perhaps, better ring at 
the hall deor and reyvest to see Lady Kingswood ; J can, then, if 1 am refused 


an audience, send ber in a note explaining the share I have had in the transac- 
ton, and inform ber that you F 

“« You wi'l drive me mad,’’ cried Pharizee, interrupting him. ‘“ You know 
that any such step as you suggest would produce frightful consequences. You 
had better retire, aud I wi:l call upon you to-morrow. 1 will endeavor to carry 
out your arrangements. I will receive the meesenger pe 

“We are at the door,” interrupted Pengreep. “ Shall I inquire whether 
Lady Kingswood——”’ 

“Hush ! bur h, you frantic old man,’’ whispered Pharisee, placing his hand 
over his mouth. ‘ You do not know who may hear you. I assent to all— 
fol ow me.”’ 

Pharisee went, with stealthy step, to the servants’ entrance, closely followed 
by Pengreep, who examined every spot with the closest scrutiny, counted steps 
both descending and ascencing, observed the direction in which the passages 
and corridors ran, everything, in fact, right and le t, where a giimmer of lig ht 
aided him to eee. He ncted all down in bis memory, and took such mental 
noes as vould enable bim to find b's way from Pharisee’s room to the street 
again, even if ihe whole establishm« nt were to be plunged in intense dai kness. 

It happened ihat the servants were at supper in the servants’ hell, the butler 
taking his evening meal and bis greg in the housckeeper’s ro’ m with the portly 
lady , who indulged in a glass cr so of wine afier her supper, and tasted fre- 
qoently the butler’s “ nightcap,’’ merely to please that wry cignified per- 
sonage. 

No one was movirg about, and Vharisee cont'ived to smuggle old Pengreep 
up t» bis room ¥ ithout any one having perceived him ; but though be had bim 
sifely locked in bis chamber with bimeelf, he felt very ill at ease ; for, efter the 
expe ience he already po-ses+ed, he felt that he was Letsafe for a mmute frem 
a vi it from cither Lord u~ Lady Kingswood. In fact, it was at first cifficult to 
civest bimself of an impression that ore or other of them was concealed in 
come dark, shadowed corner of the room. 

The rocm, however, was unoccupied, save by himself and old Pengreep. 
But the old man immediately commenced to give bim much anxiety and trou- 
ble, for he hunted and pried into every corner, and at everything wituin the 
apsrtment. If drawers and trunks bad not beer ocked he would have pulled 
them open, or lified up lids, without the slight«+ regard to propriety, or to the 
fact that he had no possible right to investigate © « ir contents. 

At kngth Pharisee prevailed upon him to! :eated, and he tried to elicit 
frcm him a connected version of what had t)aispired betwecn him and the 
Marquis of Chillinghem, but could not succeed in drawing anything lke a cohe- 
rent relation from bim. 

He, however, obtained instead a series of giimaces, which at first surprised, 
then alarm. d, ane ultimately horrified him. The old man grinned and gib- 
bered ; now elongated his face, and then compresscd his features until they 
looked squat and most forbidding. At times he sat bolt upright, grim and 
gaunt as aspectre ; then he crou: hed in his chair with h's knees budd'ed to bis 
chin. Now he sudcenly flung bis arme erect, or threw them streight cut ; then 
he would coil them about bis neck tightly, as if fe intendco tortrangle bimeell ; 
and anon let them drop to his side as if be was ;owerless and exhausted. 

All the while be stared uwfully at Pharisee, and uttered a quantity of strange, 
incoherent nothings, until the latter, believing that be bad sucdenly pone stark 
mad, became almost beside himrelf with fear. 

Mephistopbeles, or the Gnome-King himself, could bardly have played more 
fantastic antics ; and the superstitious mind cf the valet tempted him to believe 
that bis guest was, if not the last, certainly the first. 

Whi'e anxiously trying to think of a plan of escape from this terrible situ- 
ation, the deep-toned bell of the neighboring church tolled the solemn hour of 
midnight. 

The last beat was followed by a dead silence between the two for at cast five 
minutes. 

Then old Pengree; ruse slowly up, and strode with noiseless step to Pharisee, 
and clutching his wrist, said in a whisper, which sounded frightful in his 
carr— 

“ The key |’ 

Fo affrighted was Pharisee that he absolutely gasped for breath. 

Pengrcep + hook him. 

‘It is below,”’ he muttered, 

‘* We must have it. ‘Come !’’ hissed Pengreep. 

Half-fainting with terror, Pharisee took bis light, unlocked the door, and on 
tiptoe proceeded to descend the stairs, closely followe! by old Penyreep. 

The former knew where the key was kept, und he went to the place where 
it was banging and obtained it. 

Old Pengreep, with glittering eyes, snatched it out of his hand, and immedi- 
ately, to Pharisee’s horror, made trialof it. Satisfying himself that it was the 
right key, he motioned to Pharisee to lead the way back. 

Alter they bad mounted the first flight of stairs, he whispered in Pharisee’s 
ear, : 
‘The picture-gallery ; show it to me.”’ 

Pharisee knew remonstrance to be useless, and conducted him to it. Pen- 
greep, having made himself master of the passages leading to it, nodded his 
head complacently, and pointed upwards, 

Once more they entered Pharisee’s room, and the door was again Iccked on 
the inside. 

Tre old man, seating himself opposite Pharisee, resumed his antics, oply this 
time he drew a white handkerchief from his pocket and twisted it into different 
shapes, flourisbing itto and fio, end going through yarious manwuvres, until 
he had contrived to get, unseen, a mali bottle from his pecket, with the con- 
tents of which he saturated the handkerchief. 

Suddenly he leaped up, reized Pharisee by the throat with one hand, and 
pressed with the cther the handkerchief over his mouth and nose. 

Fora - or or 80 Pharieee struggled violently, then be became motionless, 
as if dead. : 

Old Pengreep, when be found resistance to his diabolical act cease, withdrew 
the h»ndkerchief, stuffed it into bis pocket, end, taking up the lifeless torm of 
the val t, he laid it upon the bed. 

Then he sat near it, and watched it u»til the clock struck one. 

Within two or three minutes after this he stood at the servants’ entrance, 
where, shrouded in acloak, stood a tall figure, immoveable. 

* Chillingbam,’’ whispered old Pengrcey:. 

** Chillingham !’’ repeated the stra: ger, ia a tone cqually low. 

‘Follow me !’? murmured Pengreep. 

The figure entered, the door was noiselessly clored, and together they as- 
cended, with soundless step, to the picture-gallery. 

Without a word, old Pengreep pointed out the projection formed by the Co- 
rinthian yj illars, and the muffled stranger sank down bebind them. Old Pergreep 
apparently glided from the gallery , and left it once more in dee, intense dark- 
ness aud silence. 

Ihe church clock struck two. 

The next instant a faint, glimmering light appearcd at the «xtreme end of the 
gallery, and advanced rapidly towards the centre. It disclosed the white, 
anxious, half-distracted features of a woman. Wiih wild eyes she gazed right 
and left, and then she muttered, 

“ He has not come.” 

It was Lady Kingswood. 

She glided to the projection formed by the Corinthian pillars. 

She uttered a sudden scream of herror, but in an instant it was stifled by the 
stranger, who caught her in his arms, and passed a portion of his cloak over 
her mouth. At the same time he whispered in her ear, 

‘ Be silent, for your life! Fear not. It is I—Chillingham.” 

She struggled and tore herself from bis arms, and enother low wail of terror 
burst from her lips. 

He unfolded his cloak and revealed himself to her. She saw, by the feeble 
rays of the Jamp she had brought with her, that it was the Marquis of Chilling- 
ham who stood before her. 

She wrupg her hands. ‘ 

“This is terrible, indeed,’ she murmured. ‘“ Why—why bave ‘you been 
guilty of this worse (ban madness ?”’ 

“ Listen,” he said, bending over her. “I received your note. I pcssess 
the info: mation you seck. I know its importance and the necessity for its 
secresy. 1 know, also, your intense anxiety to become mistress of it. I would 
not commit it to paper—therefore am I here.’’ 

She pressed her bends over her eyes, and shuddered. Then from before her 
blanched face she withdrew them, and said, in a low tcne, 

* Go on; I sm prepared to hear.”’ 

“ Kingswood is a villain,’’ returned Chillingham. ‘The boy you saw at 
King wood Hall is Kingswood’s son—born while his vows, his oaths, were 
breathed in your ears, and his kisses were pressing cn your lips. hat boy— 
the offspring of a marriage—thrusts you, nobly born, lo!tily bred, into a state 
of ignominy, and hurls your ron, whom you love so much, out of the heirship 
to the House of Kingswood }’’ 

A gi can of unutterable angui-h burst from the broken heart of the sgonised 
woman. 

“Oh, heaven! oh, shame! oh, death! can this indeed—indeed be true?’ 
she ejaculated, 

“*Itistrue. You sball have the proofs.”’ he replied, with rapid accents. 
“ You remember Vernon, of Huntingford—years, years back ?”’ 

“ T remember bim,’’? murmured lady Kingswood, with difie®ty forcing the 
words between her parched lips. 

“* He formed a passionate attachment to a yourfg and beautiful girl, intending 
to make ber his wife. Kingswood, at the time your fond and loving suitor, saw 
her, seduced her away frem Vernon, married her, and then, wearying of her, 
returned to you, to lavish upon you the caresses which he had io spare from the 
weman be had teft.’’ 

Lady Kingswood pressed her clenched hands upon her temples. 

** Ob, my God |” she exclaimed, “ th’s is maddening.” 

“ The proofs of all I have stated will, within a few hours, be within my 
hands, I will show them to you.” 

“ ] shall suffecate !” she exclaimed, staggering, as if about to fall. 

He canght ber in his arms, and, for a moment, she availed herself of their 
suppert, but only fora moment, for ste suddenly and hastily disengaged her- 
self from his embrace. 

‘* What will you do?’ he whispered in her ear. ‘ You will not remain wit 
Kingswood ?”’ he added , —_— 














‘Oh, no—no—no,”” she excla'med, with a terribl: shudder. ‘* Not another 
| day will I pass beneath his hated roof.” 

‘* Not another hour,’”? he urged. ‘‘He has wronged, outraged you, insulted 
you beyond all possib lity of atonement Leave bim. Revenge is your right— 
retaliation your weapon. Plunge into his heart the same shaft with which he 

hag so basely wounded yours. Yours is not a spirit to sit tamely beneath your 
' wrongs, to be content with weey:ing away your injuries. No,scorn hm, spurn 
him, wring his proud heart with the seme humilation with which ke has 
bruised, thougb not crushed yours. Fly, «nd at once.” 

“Ob, Chillngham, your words, your suggestions, ere terrible |” she ex- 
claimed, with a distracting air. 

“ They are just,” he exclaimed, with eager emphasis. ‘‘ You must despise, 
leathe this man. Fly atonce! Why delay? I bave a vehicle at a shert dis- 
tance ‘rom the house, | repared to convey us to a place where discovery—until 
you, for the purpose of vengeance, may wish it—is impossible.’’ 

“ Ob, no, no, no!’’ she responded, shuddering, and weeping bitterly. 

‘* Why hesitace?”’ be urged. ‘* Remember, I loved you before Kingswood ; 
remember, for your cake, I have remained unmarried, hoping against hope that 
some day you might be mine. Come with me, dearest ; 1, at least, will not 
wrong you. I will love, worship you ; make you happier by far than it is pos 
sible you can ever be elsewhere. Come—come.’’ 

“IT dare not. (Ob, in the name of mercy, do not tempt me,’”’ she sobbed. 

He saw the conflict which wes going on within her breast, but he saw, too, 
that she would yield, and he redoubled his entreaties. 

‘* What,”’ be said, in sarcastic tones, ‘ will you be made the finger-point for 
fools ? be scoffed at as the lady of the meek soul, who had not the spirit—bel: g 
scandalously wronged—to conquer a tremendous revenge when it was witbin 
her grasp? Shall!e triumph over you? Shall the woman for whom he quitted 
your side tr:umph over you? Shall ber son tbrust out yours from the rank to 
which he is justly entitled, and you bow your head mildly, and say, ‘ Be it as 
thou wilt ; you shall triumph, and I will bow my face in the dust?’ Have you 
no soul? Have you lost the proud, the great, the noble spirit you once pos- 
ressed? Has your nature changed with your wrongs? You must avenge 
yourself! jofler;outhe mesns. Come now, or remain here a creature lost 
to your own sense of injury, an object of pity to all, and of derisive scorn to 
Kingswood bimeelf.’’ 

‘Never, Chillingham. It sba)l be as you counsel. The die is cast!’ she 
exclaimed, flinging up her head with pas-ienate fervor. ‘1 will go—Ha !—Oh, 
eternal Heavy n !—Almighty Powers !—Look there !—there |—behold !”’ 

With a low, hoarse gasp of intense horror, halt cowering to the earth, trem- 
bling lke an aspen, she pointed to a female figure, clad in white, s‘anding 
motionless witbin a few feet of them, bearing in her hand a lamp, and her face 
turned towards them. 

It was Lady Maud, with ber eyes wide open, lustreless, eighiless. 

She was in a state of somnambulism. 

Her yourg and lovely face was pale and sad, but unmarked by any other 
expression save one of angelic purity and sweetness. 

the suddenly, though slowly, turned round, and walked at a gentle pace to 
the side of the room, and stretched forth her hand as if in search of a book 
resting upon a library ebelf. An expression of disappo ntment stole over ber 
face. 

‘ It is not there |? she murmured. ‘ They took it away when ho left.”’ 

Then she slowly directed her steps to the door by which she had entered. 

The Marquis 01 Chillinghem had yet the wrist of Lady Kingswood clasped in 
his band. She suddenly wrenched it from him, and tottered, swayed, staggered 
after Lady Maud. 

*¢ Maud—pure ange!,’’ she gasped, in suffocating toves ; “‘ take me with you, 
or lam lost. Maud—Maud—take me with you—my child—Maud.’’ Her words 
were scarcely articalate,and her motions so feeble that it seemed as though she 
would fall senseless upon the floor of the gallery. 

She clutched at the flowng drapery of the yet sleeping girl, and reeled with 
trembling st: ps still after her. 

The Marquis of Chillingham was about to pursue her, when he felt himself 
se'zed hy the arm. 

He turned with a start, and bebeld old Pengreep at his elbow. 

“ My lord, in another instant the whole household will be alarmed. You 
must fly. Follow me, or you will be discovered here,’’ exclaimed the old man, 
in a hoarse whisper. 

With an anathema on bis lips, the marquis, seeing ut a glance his critical 
pos tion, turned, and with a hasty etep ‘ollowed old Pengreep from the picture- 
gallery. 

A piercing ecrcam caught their ears as they made, with light step, their swift 
way to the servants’ entrance, Pengreep guiding the marquis with unfailing 
correctness. They quickened their flight at the sound, and paused not until 
they were both without in the dark night, 

The marquis hastily glanced his eyes upwards at the mansion, and observed 
lights flashing to and fro in the windows. 

He caught Pengreep by the arm. 

‘* Write to me, and quickly,’’ he said, in a low tone, “ I will reply, appoint- 
ing an interview.”’ 

The next moment he releaged the old man from his grip; and hurried to the 
carriage which was awaiting him and a companion who did not accompany 
him. 





CHAPTER XLVI. 


O that torment should not be confin’d 
To the body’s wounds and sores, 
With maladies innu nerable 
In heart, head, breast and reins ; 
But must some secret passage find 
To the inmos} mind, 
There exercise all his fierce accidents, 
And on her purest spirits prey.—Milton. 


J orp Kincswoop devoted himself with so much ardor to his ministerial duties 
that his col'eagues congratulated the Cabinet, the party and the country upon 
the acquisition of so zealous a coadjutor. The truth, however, was, as may 
readily be supposed, that his mind was distracted by the hor: ors ot his domes- 
tic position ; and Le was not only rejoiced at the opportunity ufforded him to 
escape from his own house, but from his own thoughts as well. 

He greedily accepted all the business of bis department during the day, and 
worked at it as well, aided by his private secretary, far into the night. He tound 
a certain relief in this Jabor, but thoughts and fears would sti!l intrude, aud the 
antic.pation of a day of disclosure-—the hour of vengeance—a frightful explo- 
tion, which, if delayed; would ultimately occur—haunted him like a pursuing 
spirit. 

At the very moment whcn the rquis ef Chillingham was urging Lady 
Kingswood to fly with him, Lord eswood was eeated alone in his study. 
Upon bis table, before his eyes—which were gazing on them with intense and 
melancholy earnestuess—lay a fair ringlet and a bunch of decsyed flowers. 

What were the unutterable thoughts which crowded through his fevered 
brain, as bis burning, bloodshot eyes rested on these withered emblems of 
otber daye ? 

It is needless to say they my be imagined, and their force measured by the 
heavy, agonised groan which burst from his lips and shook his frame. He 
raised the curl and the dead flowers with his trcmbling fingers, and pressed 
them to bis lips ; then dashed the tears from his eyes with bis ¢lenched fist. 

“ This is frepzy,’’ be exclaimed, with set teeth. ‘‘ The past cannot be re 
called. Let it go. I must be inflexible—:teel—ice. 1 must dare my destiny, 
and defy it.’’ 

At this instant a loud, wild scream rang through the house, disturbing the 
dead sitence which bad previously re'gned. 

He started, snatched up a lamp, and made his way to the spot whence the 
sound sppeared to proceed. 

He reached the corridor leading to the apartments of Lady Kingswood and 
his own, and to his astonishment he bebeld Lady Kingswood kneeling, sup 
porting the senseless form of Jady Maud and a maid servant in ber pight-dresa 
with a sbawl thrown round ber, bending over them, holding a light.” 

‘ Lady Kingsweod, what is the mean ng of this strange scene ?’’ he exclaimed 
in a loud, angry voice. 

At the sovnd of his yoice Lady Kingswood started as if stricken flercely by a 
lash. She let the body of Lady Maud glide tothe ground, and she rose up to 
confront Lord Kingswood. 

Her white face, her flashing eyes, the combined agony, hate, passion, angulsh 
expressed by ber features, horrified as weil as amazed him. 

She fleng back her half dishevelled bair,and her burning lips parted, dis- 
playing her white teeth interjocked. 

“Heartless perjurer !’’ she hissed through them ; “cruel, treacherous vil- 
lain | speak not to me—look not on me—come not near me—or I may have to 
call on Heaven to pardon me for au act which my bursting heart now prompts 
me to commit. Away! we meet no more! but the bitt rest curse an outraged 
iniquitously wronged woman can burl upon her betrayer as a —7 to drag 
bim down to perditiop,such a curse—curse—withering cursee—dol fing on 
you. Away! go! youhaye made me mad! Do not force me to an iniquity 
yet deeper and blacker than yorr own !”’ 

As she concluded, white, frothy foam bulbling upon her pale blue lips, she 
bent suddenly over the yet inanimate form of Lady Maud,and with almost sup- 
perbuman strepgth, raised ber up in her arms,and bore her into an aj ar - 
ment, closing the coor behind ber w.th a )oud crash. 

Lord Kingswocd stood petrified and speectless, his heart siilled and resting 
like a z'obe of stone within his breast. 

The pale-faced, aifrighted maid stcod shivering, still holding the light, 
vsbamed to remain, sparsely clad as she was, yet not liking to go and leave 
Lord Kings weod alone and without explanation. 

At length, with a sudden gasp, be ex :laimed : 

“Girl! can you explain the meaning of this strange scene? Speak! Dol 
dresm, or bas some sudden madness possessed Lady Kingswood and Lady 
Maud ?’’ 

“* If—if—if you please, my lord,” repli d the girl, with chattering teeth, “I 
don’t know what it ali means. I—I was in my bed, laying awake, because I 
couldn’t go to sleep, and I don’t know why I couldn’t go to sleep, but I couldn’t 
g¢ta wink, when | ali of a sudden heard footsteps coming along the corridor. 
I knew nobody had any business to be moving atout in the corridor at this 
time of night, and if there was anybody, they couldn’: be after any good, I was 
sure of that. So Ijomped out of bed and slipped a shawl over my shoulders, 
and as it happened my light was burning, becanec-——” 

‘* Never mind the reason. Go on,’’ inierposed Lord Kingewood, impetu 

ously. 
*“ Well, my lord, I opened my door quietly, and I saw a white spectre coming 
along, with a lomp in its hand, and being awfully scared, I shricked, and thea 
—then—and ther——”’ 

“ What ?” cried Lord Kingswood, flercely, as she hesitated, 
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** Then I saw that it was Jady Maud, my lord,’’ continued the girl, afraid that, 
by her confeszion, she was getting herself into trouble, She, however, adhered 
to the truth, because, perhaps, she could not at that moment frame any 
extenuating excuses. ‘‘ And I saw, my lord, that she was walking in her sleep, 
and that my lady was following her, holding her dress, and then, my lord, my 
screams awoke her, and she screamed, too, and sank down in a faint, my lord 
—and that’s all, if you please, my lord.” 

At this moment a bell was rung in Lady Kingswood’s apartment with great 
violence, and the girl starting, said, hastily, 

“If you please, my lord, that is my lady’s bell, my lord. Will your 'ord- 
ship please to excuse me?’’ And without saying another word, she ran away 
into Lady Kingswood’s apartment. 

ne Kingswood, with a gloomy brow, turned and retraced his steps to his 
study. 

As he paced up and down the apartment the words of Lady Kingswood rang 
like doom-bells in his ears. Every one was imprinted with painful distinctness 
upon his brain, end repeated itself there again and again, until it ached with 

ony. 

Then her look, wild, distraught, intensely vindictive, what did it mean? He 
believed tbat she could only be governed by sus}icion, and yet her excitement 
was terrible. His own information, after a certain point, was limited—what, 
therefore, could she know |! 

For an instant a thought thet Pharizee might be treacherous intrued itself, 
but then he discarded it as impossible. 

He racked his brain to no purpose in order to aceount for Lady Kingswood’s 
expressions of flerce animosity and hate. 

He was compelled at length to conclude that Ishmael, hovering above him 
like an ill-omened bird of prey, was gradually narrowing his circles of fi'gbt, 
until the final moment when he woa!ld swoop down and crush him. 

Did he intend to sunder each tie before he struck his fatal blow? It appeared 
so. Lord Kicgswood remembered that he was at this moment at terrible issue 
with bis wite, bis son Cyril and Lady Maud. 

Strange! As this conviction fastened itself upon him a feeling of ce:peration 
and defiance gradually took possession of his breast—ageinst one and all he 
felt a spirit of resistance arise. Especially did this determination address itself 
against Cyril and Maud. He rigidly resolved that'they should each wed the 
individuals chosen for them, and that no appeals, pleadings, er arguments, 
however passionately urged, should move him from. this fixed decision. He 
felt like astag at bay. Woe {o the first foo that attempted to fasten upon him 
with tbe intention of pulling him down ! 

As this new impression seized upon his vacillatin: nature, a gloomy, resolute 
expression settled on his brow, and he retired to rest, deciding that he would in 
his turn be sought iastead of seeking. 


(7b be continued.) 


CHARLESTON HARBOR, §&. C. 


Its Fortifications—Fort Sumpter—Fort Moultrie—Fort 
Pinckney—Morris Island—Point Stono—Floating 
Battery, &c. 


Inrropuction.—Although we have in our previous numbers 
given a very accurate and elaborate description of the various 
forts and batteries in Charleston harbor, to accompany the illus- 
trations we have from time to time given to the public, the un- 
happy events which have within the last few days precipitated 
a conflict between the Federal troops and the Secessionists ren- 
der a brief sketch of Charleston and its defenees desirable, that, 
at the risk of a little repetition, our readers may thoroughly un- 
derstand the illustrations we shall present to the public. 


The Harbor, 

If the reader will refer to our map of Charleston harbor, pub- 
lished in our number for January 5, he will perceive that after 
crossing the bar the main entrance is divided by Fort Sumpter, 
founded upon an artificial island, while on the right hand is 
Sullivan’s Island, on the left Morris Island, while beyond Fort 
Sumpter, midway to the city of Charleston, is Castle Pinckney. 
A vessel thus going to Fort Sumpter would have to run the 
gauntlet of a double*fire, which, if well directed, could not fail 
to sink any craft, excepting such vessels as the Warrior of Eng- 
land, and La Gloire of France, both of which are steel-clad ships 
especially made for such desperate operations. 


Fort Sumpter. 

This now famous fortification is a modern truncated | entagonal 
fort, built upon an artificial island, three miles and three-eighths 
of a mile from the city of Charleston. The walls aie of +o'id 
brick and concrete masonry, built close to the edge of the watcr. 
They are sixty feet high, and from eight to twelve feet thick. 
They are pierced for three tiers of guns on th north, east and 
west sides. Its weakest point is onthe souty. It is designed for 
one hundred and forty pieces of or.nance. Two tiers of the 
guns are unger bombproot casen.ites, the upper tier is open, or en 
barbette. There are, howcv r, now only seventy-five guns in posi- 
tion. Of these eleven ere Paixhan guns, nine ot which command 
Fort M pultric, t'1: other two point towards Castle Pinckney. The 
range of t + guns does not exceed three miles, so that Charleston 
is sa.2 .rom bombardment. ‘The war garrison is six hundred 
1 en, but there were only one hundred and nine men in all 
under Major Anderson’s command, 


Fort Moultrie 


Is distant from Sumpter one and a half miles. 
more than a large water battery. Its armament is eleven heavy 
guns and several mortars, The walls are of brick, and present a 
solid raass of about thirteen feet. It is now commanded by 
Major Ripley, formerly of the United States Army. 


The Iron Floating Battery. 


This famous work has been so lately described and illustrated 
in our paper, that we shall merely now add that it has been 
moored between Sullivan’s Island and Fort Sumpter. It mounts 
four guns of heavy calibre, and requires sixty men to work it. 
It commanded the barbette guns of Major Anderson. 


It is nothing 


Cummings’ Point Iron Battery. 


This is the nearest point of land to Fort Sumpter, being only 
one thousand one hundred and fifty yards distant. The iron 
battery here erected is made of railroad iron. The roof slants 
towards the ground, so that shots will glance over it as they 
strike at an obtuse angle. The columbiads with which this bat- 
tery is equipped bear upon the south side of Sumpter. 


Fort Johnson. 


These are batteries protected by sand works, and are armed 
with mortar and siege guns. ‘They are one mile and a fourth of 
a mile from Fort Sumpter. 


Castle Pinckney. 


This fort is situated on the southern extremity of Shute’s Folly 
Island, between Hog Island and Charleston city. It is about 
three miles from Sumpter, and is the north-west. It has two 
rows of guns, the lower bombproof casemates, the upper en bar- 
bette. The height of the rampart is twenty, and the width 
thirty-two feet. The armament is twenty-five guns. 


Morris Island. 


These batteries have been thrown up during the last few weeks, 
and command the entranee of Charleston harbor. They are made 
of palmetto logs, and are fully manned. 


The Distances. 


MILES. 
Fort Sumpter is from C arleston - - 3 f 
Fort Moultrie « Fort Sumpter - - 1 
Cummings’ Point “ “ “ - - 

Fort Jackson “ “ “ - - 1 
Castle Pinckney “ “ “ - - 2 


Stono Point. 


This is on Morris Island, and faces the sea. It consequently 
commands the entrance to the harbor. There are about nine feet 
of water at low tide at Stono Point, It would be here that the 
troops would land to storm the Morris Island batteries. 





SEAMEN GOING THROUGH ARTILLERY PRACTICE 
With the Dahigren Bodt Howitzer. 


In our last issue we gave a full description of the nature and 
character of the naval s invented by Gaptain Dahlgren, called 
the Boat Howitzer. ey are so constructed, in regard to light- 
ness, that they are easily managed in a ship’s launch, can be 
quickly landed, and can be drawn with speed and facility, and 
served with rapidity and effect by the ordinary crew of the launch. 
The sailors are made perfect in the use of this important arm of 
warfare by constant practice on the shore, where they are drilled 
in appropriate artillery practice until they become adepts in all 
the movements, from the moment of disembarking to the issuing 
of the command to fire. 


- 


FOREIGN FLOATINGS CAUGHT BY THE WAY. 
A Late English travel'er among the tribes of wandering Turcomans, on the 
plains of Tarsus and the mountains of Syria, states that the art of dyeing bril- 
liant colors is held in very high e-timation amorg the females of the tribes. 
Every marriageab'e gi:] must have first worked a carpet of more than ordinary 
—, colored with the choicest dyes, as a treasure for her marriage 
estival. 


Wuen Mirés arrived rt Mazas prison he was shown into a roomt very bare of 


furniture. Looking round, as if missing something which he expected to sce 
in the place, he said to the turnkey, “‘ But where is the Mobilier ?”’ 

Erskine aND Henrietta —At a dinner-party Erskine was seated n » iss 
Henrietta ——, commonly called Miss Henni:'\——, who had been cr’ ited 
for her beauty, but was then somewhat past the meridian of life. “ y say 
you are a great man for makivg puns,”’ said Miss Hennie to the w ; * could 
you make a pun on me?”’ ‘ Ah, Hennie,’’ was the orucl rejoind.:, * ye are 


no chicken !’’ 


. Mrs. Piozz says Lord H. Poulett wrote to a gentleman to se) liim over two 
monkeys, but the word being written too, and all the eharact ‘r+ of one heght, 
it appeared like “100 ’? What was poor Lord Harry Poulet’’s dismay, when a 
letter came to hand with the news that he would receive {ity monkeys by such 
a ship, and fifty more by the next conveyance, making up a hundred, according 
to his Lordship’s commands ! 


Aycrext Inu GaRMENT.—Io 1824 a mal* body, completely clad in woollen 
antique garments, was found in a bog near Sligo, six feet below the surface; 
and so perfect was the body when first discovered, that a magistrate was called 
upon to hold an inquest on it. The sarments, also, were in such complete pre- 
servation, that a photograph was wade of a person clad in this antique suit, 
with the exception of the shoes, which were too emall for an adult of our day, 
The costume of this ancient Irish gentleman is exceeding!y picturesque, consist- 
ing of trews of a plaid pattern, made wide above, like Turkish trousers, but 
fitting close to the leg and ankle; over them was a tunic of so‘t cloth, most 
elaborately gored and gusrétted, showing high peifection in the tailoring art 
The skirt of the tunic, which extends to the knee, is set on full, and measuree 
eight feet in circamference at the bottom. The sleeves are tight, and open te 
the elbuw, like an Albanian jacket; and over all was thrown the immemorial 
Trish mantle, so invariably worn—¢o indispensable a portion of Irish costume— 
that it passed into a proverb among our neighbors, the Welsh, “like en Irish 
man for the cloak.’’ This graceful garment, as found upon the hero of the bog, 
and now visible in our Museum, is composed of brown, soft cloth. mad» straight 
on the upper edge, which is nine feet long, but ut nearly into the segment of a 
circle on the lower. The form resembles closely that worn hy the Calabrian 
peasant at this day. These cloaks were often of great value; Kings wero paid 
tribute of them. They were made of various colors, each color being a symbo! 
to denote the rank of the wearer. Tho number of colors also, in a dress, had 6 
significant value, and was regulated by law. Thus, one co'or only was allowec 
to slaves; two for soldiers; three for goo'tly he oes or young Lords; six for thy 
learned men; and seven was the regal number for Kings and Queens —Dwilir. 
University Magazine. 

AN aneedote of the late Count Tauscher de la Pagoerie now e!rculates threugh 
the salons of Paris. It is said that in one of the great Geri an battles he was 
f-om the effects of a ball passirg close to him, thrown down as one paralyeed 
The action at an end, as the woun’ed were being c eried from the fleld and the 
dead interred, the soldiers, thinking that he wis emone the latter, threw bim 
into a hole which they were filling ur, when his aide-de-camp, who had been 
very uneasy about him,ar:ived. 'iv tt: chme: t to Covnt lascher de la Pageri« 
was 80 great that be could not !war ihe idea cf his death. He tore away wit) 
his hands the clay that cov. re the supposed corpae, whom the damp of the 
earth had begun to reanimate, and thus saved from death one who had escaped 
unburt in the hotte t parts of the batile. 


A pisiva': wep personage of the period (Lord Radnor) had a great fondness 
for !ert nv the blood (at the point of an amicable lancet—not a hostile sword) 
o ostriends. But his Lordsbip, far from accepting a fee, was willing to re 
munerate those who bad the co rage to submit to bis surgical care Lord 
Chesterf) '4, wanting an additional vote, for a coming division in the House o’ 
Peers, ca‘led on Lord Radnor, au’, after a little introductory conversation 
complained of a distressing beadache, ‘ You ought to lose blood, then,”’ sai: 
Lord Radnor. ‘‘ Gad—do you indeed think so? Then, my dear Lord, do a‘d 
to the service of your advice by performing the operation. I know you a» 
a most kil ulsurgeon.’’ Delighted at the compliment, Lord Radnor, in a trice 
pulled out his lancet-case and opened a vein in his friend’s arm. ‘‘ By-the-bye,”’ 
asked the patient, as bis arm was being adroitly | ound up, ‘‘do you go dowr 
to the house tu-day ?”’ ‘I had not ‘ntended going,’’ answered the noble »pera 
tor, ‘ not being sufficiently informed on the quest on which is to be debated: 
but you, that have considered it, which side will you yote on?” In reply, 
Lord Chesterfield unfolded bis view of the case; and Lord Radnor was so de 
lighted with the reasoning of the mon who had beld his surgical powers in such 
high estimation, that he forthwith promised to support the wily Earl’s side o' 
the division. ‘I have shed my blood for the good of my country,” said Lord 
Chesterfield that evening to a party of friends, who, on hearing this story 
were convulsed with laughter. 


A8 musical snuff-boxes of Switzerland ploy airs that are copyright, the: ingular 
idea has been come to, to prohibit them unless the authors’ rights are paid. 


App-kL-Kaper has been made a brother Mason. 


Tae death of the well-known sculptor, Rietachc], took place cn the eve of the 
day when he was to have exhibited bis last work—a car, with four horses 
destined for Brunswick, and the models of the statues of Lather and of Wick 
liffe, for the monument of the Reformation at Worms. 


A xumeer of young Hungarians have just sent to M. H. Berlioz a silver crow: 
of exquisite workmanship, bearing on a shield the arms of the town of Gyo: 
in German Raab), and these Hungarian words, “ Berlioz Hectornak a Giori 
ifjussak (to Hector Berlioz, the young men of Gyor). [his present was accom 
panied by a letter, also in oe which thanks him for the honor he ba 
done the Hungarian nation by his new setting of Rakocgy’s March. 


Ar one of the theatres in a certain city a dog forms part of the dramatis persone 
of a piece now acting ; and this fact has been made use of as the basis of : 
clever puff. We are told that an Englishman was paseing along a certain stree' 
when a large dog flew at him, seized him by the leg, and tore his pantaloons jr 
such a manner as to reduce him to the condition of a High'ander. The perso: 
thus denationalized appealed to the magistrates of the locality, and the brute’ 
master was summoned. The latter could not account for the misconduct of th 
animal, who was so docile that he was lent every evening to Mr , Of th 
Theatre Royal, &c., &c. The Englishman accepted payment for the m‘schief 
and the affair dropped. 


Tus Suortest Biocraruy Extant.—Here is a model which is rare and litth 
known—perhaps the briefert personal memoir ever written. They are th: 
“ Memoirs of Count Coptopchin,’’ written in ten minutes. We subjoin a fev 
paragraphs, each of which constitutes a “ chapter.’’ 

“My Birth. On the 12th day of March, 1765, I merged from darkness int: 
the light ofday. I was m asured, I was Weighed, I was baptized. 1 was bor: 
without knowing wherefore, and my parents thanked Heaven, without know 
ing it. 

“My Education I was taught all sort of things, and learned all sorte o 
languages. By dint of impudence and quackery I sometimes passed for a savant 
My bead has become a library of odd volumes, of which I keep the key. 

‘My Safferings. I was tormented by masters; by woman; by ambition; b) 
self-love; by useless regr ts, and by remembrances. 

** Memorable Epochs. At the age of thirty, I gave up dancing: at forty, my 
endeavors °—— the fair sex; at fifty, my regard of public opinion; at sixty 
the trouble of thinking; and I have now become a true sage, or egotist— whic! 
is the same thing. 

“ Respectable Principles. I have never meddled in any marriages or scandal! 
I have never recommended a cook or a physician ; and consequently have neve! 
attempted the life of any one. 

“* My Dislikes. I have a dislike to sots and fops, and to intriguing women 
who make a game of virtue; a disgust of affectation; pity for made-up men an 
painted women; an avers‘on to rats, liquors, metaphysics and rbubarb; and ; 
terror of justices and wild beste. 

“ Analysis of my Life. T await death without fear and without impatience 
My life has been s bad melodrama on a grand stage, where I have played th 
hero, the tyrant, the lover, the nobleman, bat never the valet. 

“My Epitaph. Here lies, in bope of repose, an old deceased man, with: 
worn-out «pirit, an exhausted heart, apd a used-up body. Ladies and gevtle 
men, pass on |’’ 


A Fox Howr ts Loxpow.—A scene which exeited a considerable amount o 
curiosity was witnessed a few weeks sincs in the vicinity of Shoredi'ch 
Between seven and eight o’clock a fine fox, with a splendid brush, was cis 
covered roaming about the churchyard of St. Luke’s, Old strevst. The news o 
Reynard’s visit to the metropolis soon spread, and the love of hunting being « 
characteristic of Cockneydom, the churchyard was speedily invaded by a larg: 
number of men and boys, who, armed with sticks and whips, commenced a1 
exciting chace amongst the tombstones. The fox, however, soon d stanced hi 
pursuers, cleared the railings of the churchyard, and bolted down Mitchel 
street, Brick lane and Pear street, showing its tail to the motley crowd, wh« 
kept up the “run,” and gett ng in'o Goswell street, menaged to effect a safe 
retreat, 
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MANCHESTER TOURNAMENT, 


In this Tournament Mr, Pinpar bas been successful against Mr. Kirrtno, In the match 

nding between Wood and Francis, the winner will bave to play Horwitz, and the success- 

‘ul player of these two is to be pitted againvt Pindar, Mr. Kipping does not appear to have 
tited his usual fine play. 





WHITE. BLACK. WHITE. BLACK, 
Mr. E. Mr. P. Mr. K. ar. #. 

1PtoK4 Ptok4 27 Ptkar B tke @ 

2K KttoBs OKttoBs 28 QKtto B2 Qu toBS +) 
SBtoQha BtoQBsé 2 V¥to Ks Q to O Bag 
4PwQBbs KttoK KS a9 QKtwkKs Binks 

6 PwQs P tka P Si hike & tka & 

6 P tke P («) B to Kt 6 ‘eh) o2PmK Ka Kite Ke aq 
7BteQ? Kt tke KP %3 Ktona PieK ke 
8 BtkeB Kt tke B —3>% BS oh) Kte Qs 

9 B rks K BP (ch) K tke B 35 Pik P KtoK Ka 
tt A Pg PtoQ4 GP to KEG Ktok t ¢%) 
ll Kt to K 56 (ch) KtoBs SiR @ AES Ht. Kt 4 ot) 
12 Q tka Ke PtoQg Bs ktui 3 K to Bh 4.e4) 
1s QtoR4 QtoK eq te ket Revert 
tba *q tke i Krob¢ Btke Ke 
1 to K B4(b) Bites 4i Kttke a Kt RT 
16 Q tke P Rt at 42 PQs Kitey Be 
17 Castles bie. 8 aat to Qing Rto WT ee.) 
18 KttioQua (hte Beq 4K wo Kes KtoKs 
19 QR to bang regres 4 Kt‘oR3 Kitk Kite 
w@KKttons ) PtoK RS 46 Hives KioQtt 
aK Ki tows Kto K Kt aq 47 RtoQ6 eh) Koike? 
MOutnrns QtoQnq 48 Kt te «4 os) KtoKS 
art KRS ¢) QtwQs av kteQes KttoBs 

wa khttoK Bs Pte K kta Lo Kt to @6 oh) KtoQa 

2% KKttoQ4 Q tke Q Gl Attke v Kt tks Ke 
26 P ike Q Ptokh Kts Dawn, 

(a) P to K 5 is here recommensied as best, 

(6) Played with Mr, Kipping’s anal vigor end epiit, he las a'ready cltatned a fue 
game. 

(¢) It appears to us that Q to Q Kt 6 inatead of the move ty the tex? weull not only have 


Malutained the attack, buts would have c netdernbly myroved White's p. siilon, 
(d, Why not P toBS6? 
(e) A lost move, 


Tue deciding Game in the Tournament betw ¢+ Me. Pixpar and Mr. Kirriva, 


WiITT. BLACS, Whine. a a 

Mr. P. Mr. K. Mr. VP. ay, R 
L1PtoQBba PtoKé 11 QtoQ kts Ca-t' s 
2PtoKSs QKttoBs 12 htteQKis Kttegns 
aPto Qe PtkeP 18 btiks Ke the Ke 
4 P tke Pte G4 14 Kt ths @ (ch) Ktog? 
&KKttoBs BtokKSs 15 Casties Htoht2 
6PtQBS5 PtoK Kts 16 Kt tke Paths K the Ke 
TBtoQKts BtoQ? 17 QtoR4 ch) KtoKts 
8QKtto4s QkKttoKs 18 P to BG (ch) KtwKis 
9 B tks B ‘ch) Stet 19 BtoQ? 
lo K Kt toKs toKB4 My. Kipy ing resigne —Fre. 


HUMOROUS CLEANINGS, 
Wur is life the riddle of :iddles? Because we must all give it up. 


* wing are held by many in high esteem as food, but their bind parts are all 
gammon. 


“ You give me quite a turn,’ as the thief remarked when he was put pon 
the t: escmill, 


A oxusty old bachelor says the talk of w»m en is uevally about the mn. 
Even their laugh is but ‘‘ he! he !’’ 


Man¥ a man thinks it is virtue that keops him from turning a rascal), when, 
in reality, itis only a full stomach. One should be careful, and not mistake 
pudding for principle. 


On hearing a clergyman remark that “the world was full of chance,’’ \ra. 
Partington said she could hardly bring her mind to believe it, so little found ita 
way to her pocket. 


‘“* Wows pigs are those, my lad f’’ 

“ Whoy, they belong to that there big sow.’’ 

‘No ; I mean, who is their master ?’’ 

“ Whoy,’’ again answered the lad, “ that littie ’un—‘io’s a rare’an to fAiybt |’” 


“Tam very much troubled, madam, with cold feet an’ hands,’’ sai! a fop 

“1 should suppose, sir,’ was the reply, ‘that a young genileman who 
had so many mittens given him by the ladies might ut least keep his haads 
warm.”’ 


A BIND man, led by a dog, while wandering in the street> of Paris, had bis 
dog seiz-d by some one re Instantly opeuing bis eyes, he gave chase, 
overtook the thief, and cudgel! him severely, aiter whi hb he rclosed his 
eyes and fell to begging again ! 

A reacuenr had been explaining to his clazz the points of ihe compass. 
were drawn up in front towards the north. 

“ Now, what ‘s before you, Johu?”’ 

“ The north, sir.’’ 

“ What is behind you, Tom?’ 

‘My coat-tail, sir,’’ said he, trying at the same time t4 get a glimpse of It. 


A nepuew of Mr. Bagges, in explaining the mysteries of a tea-ketile, describes 
the benefits of the app! cation of steam 10 useful purposes. 

‘* For all of which,’’ remarked Mr. Bagges, '* we have principally to t} auk— 
what was his name Y’’ 

‘* Watt was his name, I believe, uncle,’’ replied the boy. 


AN ignorant Dutchman, passing a number ct railroad tracks in the course of 
a day’s journey, and never baving seen epy be‘ore, was nonp!ussed to account 
fur their use. At length, afier esaminiag one of them for about twenty-five 
minutes, and scratching his head, he ejaculated “ Try musht peo iron clomys, 
to keep der ertquakes {rom preaking up der road.’’ 


Tnx celebrated Judge Paine, one of the si:ners of the Dec'aration of Inde- 
pendence, was induced by a friend to go to an assem ly to see a noted beauty, 
who was to grace the meeting with ber presence. When he arrive there, on 
be'nz asked how he liked hor appearance 

“ Fudge |!’ exclaimed the cynic. *‘* Do) ou cail her handsome? She has no 
more expression than a bow! of milk !”’ 


All 


“* Napotson Atexss Dopas, come up here and say your les.on. What ma! es 
boys grow 7’ 

** It is the rain, sir.”’ 

“ Why do not men zrow ?’”’ 

“ Because they carry umbrellas, which keep off the ra n.”’ as | 

“ What makes a young man and woman f.li ia love ?"’ ; 


** Because one of ’em haa a beart of steel end t other a heart of flint ; and 
when they come together thry strike fire, «: 1"! at is ove,” 

“ That’s right, my boy ; now go and plague tue g rls.” 

At West Hartlepool, the other day, when a wilk-boy calied wpon ono of his 
customers, the good d«me, believing bis commouity to be, iike human naiure, 
of a mixed character, asked hm 

‘* How much water does your 
milk ?’’ 

* I'm sure,” replied the rogue, “‘I don't know; neither dces she, for she jase 
blashes itin. Come up!” he cried to his steod, aed with a whistle drove am 
concernedly on, the old lady looking after him in mute astonikbment. 

Parson Gres, an American preacher, in the habit somet’mes of drawing 
upon a box of sermons bequeathed bim by his father, who was aleo a min ster, 
upon one occasion got hola of a sermon, by mistake, whica the ol? gentieman 
had once preacted to tie State Prison convicts. It opened well, and the con- 
gregation were be oming deeply interested, when all at one@ tlie parson 
surprised them with the injormation that “ had it not for the ciemeoc, of 
the Governor, every one of them would have been hung . 

‘« Waatever made you marry that dowdy f’’ sai! a motber te her - 

a beennse you always told me t pick a wife like my mother,” was Ge 
reply. 


, 
mistress think proper to put in to quarta of 
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FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


Eatixe Boren Oysters sy THe Pecx.—The Hard Times Made Easy. 


editor of the Cleveland Herald writes to his pa- 
per from Washington, as follows: “Did you 
ever eat a boiled oyster? We have discovered 
a new institution in Washington. A friend | 
asked us to follow whither he should lead. En- | 
terirg a low, shed-like building, pervaded by a | 
fish-like smell, and penetrating the inner reces- | 
ses, where twenty men were opening oysters, 
passed along into an apartment where two boilers 
or cauldrons were set in furnaces, our friend 
ordered some boiled oysters. ” 





“How many? 
was the query, and “a peck’’ was the reply. | 
We stared, but stood by in mute astonishment— | 
a peck of oysters, and only two small men as | 
feeders. The peck of oysters were shoveled into | 
a basket, placed under a force pump and tho- 
roughly washed; then the basket and oysters | 
went into the cauldron of bo'ling water and re- | 
mained five minutes. Plates, meanwhile, were 
heated, and the peck of oysters deposited on the | 
bench; butter placed in the hot plates, with salt 
and pepper, and the opening commenced. This 
was an easy task, as each shell had opened. ‘The | 
oysters were opened faster than we could eat | 
them, but we halted not until the peck of shells 
were scraped into the trough. The bill was 
twenty-five cents. A boiled oyster is very much 
like a broiled one in delicacy of flavor.” 


Horrisxie Surerstition 1n Sparx.—The Dis- 
cusion publishes a horrible instance of the de- 
grading influence of fanaticism and ignorance 
among the Spanish peasantry: “ A farmer of the 
neighborhood of Culla, district of Castellon, 
province of Valencia, was some years back at- 
tacked with vertigo and pains in the head, which 
returned regularly at intervals of a month. His 


Good News for the Unemployed ! 
1,000 CHANCES TO MAKE MONEY! 


ONE MILLION DOLLARS 
WORTH OF 
Watches, Jewellery and Silver- 
Plated Ware, 
TO BE 
An Entirely New and Original Plan! 
2500 Agents Wanted !! 


All persons desirous of securing an Agency in this 
NEW ENTERPRISE 


DISPOSED OF ON 


| Sbould send on their names at once, inclo:ing a three-cent 
| Stamp to pay postage, and receive by return of mail 


A Premium Catalogue, 


Containing our INDUCE MENTS, which afford 


4 Rare Chance to Make Moncey 


Without risk, together with 
Full Particulars Relative to this Novel Plan! 


To insure prompt and satisfactory dealings, direct all 


GEORGE G. EVANS, 


439 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 


orders to 


75 PER MONTH, clear of expenses, is 
¢) made by energetic men with onr $10 


wife and three daughters did all they could to | E eens Tools. —_ for our C.rcular, which fully 
tate 2" . ‘ s expliins the business. VM. BARNARD & CO. 
relieve him, but in vain. At last, a pretended | °*}""' Pox 1014, Cineinnati, Ohio. 


sorcerer who called at the house made the wo- 
man believe that the man was possessed by a 
devil, and that he would never be well as long 
as the fiend lived, Accordingly, a few nights 
back, she and her three daughters, who shared 
her belief, attacked the man with hatchets as he 
was in bed asleep, and did not leave off until he 
was not only dead but literally cut to pieces. 
The next morning the woman went to the parish 
priest, and related that she and her girls had 
killed the demon who had so long afflicted her 
husband, The woman, the daughters and the 
sorcerer were arrested. ‘The indignation of the 
people was so great against the latter that it was 
be og difficulty they were prevented from killing 
im,”’ 


Just Published, 
Viele’s Hand-Book for Active Service, 2d edition.....$1 00 
Roberts’ Hand-Book of Artillery. 2d edition......... 75 


Gibbons’ Artillerist’s Manval, half moroceo,......... 5 00 
Pentou’s Ordnance and Gunnery, balf morocco...... 5 09 
Anderson’s Evolutions of Field Batterie:, 2d edition., 1 00 
Barnard’s Seacoast Defence with 15 Inch Gun,....... 1 40 
Wilcox’s Vifle and Rifle Practice.............6.2.45- 1 75 


Gardper’s ' iotionary of the Army, “d edition........ 3 00 
Lieut. Kelton’s New Manual of the Bayonet, in press 
Licnt. Col. Seott’s Military Dictionary, ia press. 

Lieut Kelton’s New Mancal of Sword avd Sabre Exer 


cise, io press. 
Any of the above Books sent free by mail on receipt of 
the price 


A large stock ef the best American, Fngli+h and French 
Military Books cn band. 1), VAN NOSTRAND, 
283 Publisher, 1/2 Broadway. 


Liverpool, 
LANDING AND EMBARKING PASSENGERS AT QUEENS 
TOWN (IRELAND). 


The Liverp»ol, New York and Philadelphia Steamship 
Company inten’ despitching their full-powered Clyde built 
lron Steamships as follows : 

E! INBURGH, SATURDAY, APRIL 20 

GLASGOW, SATURDAY, ARI! 27. 

CITY OF WASHINGTON, SATURDAY, MAY 4, 
And every Saturday, at noon, from Pier 44 Nerth River. 


RATES OF PASSAGE : 
First Cabin........875 00 | Steerage...........$80 00 
* & to Loudon 80 10 “ to London,, 33 00 

Steersge Return Tickets, good for Fix Months.... 60 00 

Passengers forwarded to Paris, Havre alee, Bre- 
men, Rotterdam, Antwerp, &c., at reduced through fares. 

a@ Persons wi-hing to bring out their friends can buy 
tickets here at the following rates, to New York: From 
liverpool or Queenstown ; tirst Cabin, $75, $85 and $105. 
Steerage from Liverpool, $40. From Queenstown, $30. 

These Steamers have superior accommodations for pas- 
sengers, and carry experienced Surgeons. They are built 
in Water-tight Iron Sections, and have Patent Fire Annibi- 
Jators on board. 

For further in‘ormation apply in Liverpool to WILLIAM 
INMAN, Agent, 22 Water &t.; in Glasgow to WM. I+ MAN, 
5 St. Enoch Square ; in Queenstown to C. & W. D. SEY- 
MOUR & CO.; in London to KIVES & MACKEY, 61 King 
William St.; in Paris to JULES DECOUE, 5 Place de la 
Bourse ; in rhilade phia to JOHN G. DALE, 1° 9 Walnut &t., 
or at the Company’s Offices. 

283 JOHN G. DALE, Agent, 15 Broadway, N. Y. 








Shaler’s Flexible Roller Patent Floor 


ked 


t. 


Beware of Counterfvits. 





THE GENUINE KATE has “ Pa- 
tented Feb. 24, 1860,” mar 
on 


The use of these Skates imparts a perfect knowledge ot 
the art of + kating on Ice, as well as furnishing the most 
pleas'ng avd healthful exercise ever ;resented to the pub- 
lic. Hundreds of Ladies in thie city have become profi. 
cient Ice Ekaters by the use of them 

The only place for the genuine article is 446 Broadway 
N. ¥. 0. M. ¥ IL, Sole Agent and Manufactur-r. 

000 


FRANK LUALIZ'S 
TRLGERRPAS weweh [Pal Saas 
AM ) 188 William &., New York 











To Singers. 


I OARSENESS—A music 

teacher in the “ Southern 
Female College,’ Athens, Tenn., says 
of Brown’s BroncwiaL Trocues, or 
Cough Lozenges: ‘* Having tried al- 
most every expectorant for Hoarseness 
without much benefit, 1 seemed cured 
by the use of one box. I am highly 
pleazed with them.”’ 











Holloway’s Pills and Ointment. 
4 VIL-MINDED men bave attempted to palm off 
‘4 upon the public a spurious article! Take the 
pi caution to look for the water-mark, ‘ Holloway, New 
York and London,” visible in every leaf of the book of 
directions around the megicines, Sold at the manufactory, 
No, 80 Maiden Lane, New York, and by all Druggists, at 25 
cts., 68 cts. and $1 per box or pot. 283 


Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers or 
Moustaches ? 


Y Onguent will force them to grow heavily in 
six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without 
tain Or injury to the skin. Price $1—zent by mail, post 
free, to any address, on rece pt of an order, 
28! R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau St , New York. 


ATRIMONY MADE EASY; Or, How to 

Win a Lover—Containing plain, eommon- 

6n3¢ directions, showing how all may be suitably married, 

irrer pective of age, sex or position, whetber prep.seessing 

or otherwise. This ia a new work, and the cecret, when 

acted upon, secures a speedy and happy marriage to either 

~ex. Mailed fres tor 25 cents, in cash or postage stamps. 

Address T. WILLIAM & +0, Pubiishers, Philadelphia 
Vo t Office, box 2,800. 








ERVOUS DEBILITY or Spermatorrhea 
—how CURED. Beware of all persons 

copying after my notices and Circular as “ former 
sufferers,’ “ yictims,’”’ &c. They neither know 

how nor care to cure you. Before commencing ANY 


treatment send your address to Box 176, Charlestown, 
Mass. 281 83 


Bogle’s Hair Dye and Wigs 
“2 RE unapproaehed and 
unapproachable in 
their superior merits. Both 
are perfection, Try the ene, 
» see the otber, and be con- 
vinced. 

Private Rooms for Dycing 
Hair and fitting Wigs at BO- 
GLE’S Hairweork, Perfumery 
and Toilet Bazsar, No. 202 
Washington 8%., Boston. Dia- 
grams 10 meesure tho head 
eect by mail. Inclose postage stamp for repiv, 00 
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TUCKEBR’sS 
PARIS BRIDAL 
GARNITURES AND VIZILS, 


Coiffures, Flowers, Feathers and Toilet Surroundings are 
ever of a pleasing character’, 


759 Broadway. 


274-325 


GENTS WANTED.—We want an Agent in 

every city, town and county jn the United 
States and Canada, to sell a new patent ar just invented, 
It requires a capital of from $1 to $5, and to persons out of 
employment it offers ew oP" For fall particu- 
lars write immediately, abd reccive otr Jetter by retur: 
mail. ROBT. L& co 











271-88 534 North St., Baltimore, Md 
Tiffany & Ox, 
tare 
fIPFANY, YOUNG & ELI is, 
Fine Jewellery, Precious Stones, Watclee, Bilver Warr 
arcnees, , Rich Porcelain Articles of Art end Luxury 


No. 666 Buoapwar, New Your. 
Bouse w Paris, TIFFANY. REED & OC 





* 
oo Stamp to Box 1059, Lowell, Mass. 
5 


Hs IMPORTANT TO MARRIED PEOPLE. 
ua0- 





Finkle & Lyon's 
SEWING MACHINES, 


With now imyrovements, Hemmer, &c., 6}! compicte, 
AT REDUCED Pric:s, 


wanted, Send for ¢ Circular, 636 Broadway, New 
ork, and 166 Fulton &., Brooklyn. 000 





The Most Jmportant Discovery of the Age. 
A SURE, CBEAP AND EASY REMEDY TO MEET A 
UNIVERSAL WANT. 


FRANK G. JOHNSON’S PATENT 
POWDERED COAL TAR, 


Fork EXTeRMiInaTiING Lysects AyD VERMIN IN FIELD AND 
GARDEN. 

The Insect tribe causes a vast destruction of most agri- 
cultural productions throughout the world, rendering a 
yeneral preventive very important, and it is generally 
known that Coal Tar is very offensive to Insects and Ver- 
min, but from its sticky nature, and its being so powerful 
as to kill whatever it comes in contact with, it been 
impossible to make more than a limited application. 

The result attained by this invention is to completely 
D'PRIVE COAL TAR OF I(8 STICKY NATORE, rendering 
it perfectly clean to handle, and universally applicable, 
from the tenderest shoot to the full-grown plant. 

The confidence with which this article is recommended is 
based upon the results of the most thorough and successful 
experiments in every variety of application, for driving off 
every species of insects and vermin from every description 
of vegetation. 

It has not only the advantage of being so cheaply fer- 
nished that everybody can affora to use it freely, but nothing 
has ever been produced, at whatever cost, that produces 
such perfect results. 

Price, in Boxes, 1 pound each, 25 cts.; 3 pounds each, 
50 cts.; 8 pounds each, $1. In bags, 20 pounds each, $2 ; 
FO pounds each, $3 50. 

Responsible Men Wanted in every county in the United 
States (not already apportioned), to supply the demand. 
They w.'l find this the most lucrative business in which 
they can engage, as no one who cultivates a rood of ground 
will be without this sovereign remedy. Plan of Agencies 
and full particulars sent on application. Address 

JCHN G. WELLS, 
Corner Park Row and Beekman St., N. Y. 


Ladd, Webster & Co.’s 
IMPROVED TIGHT-STITCH SEWING MACHINES, 
600 Broadway, New York. 0000 





JEWELLERY! JEWELLERY !! 


EADQUARTERS for all those engaged in the 
ONE DOLLAR STORES and Jewellery Enve- 
lope Bus ness. For particulars address, with Stamp, 
C. P. GIRTON, Manufacturing Jeweller, 
283 208 Broadway, New York. 








6 ODO AGENTS WANTED—To sell six 
« NEW INVENTIONS—two very recent, 
and of great valus to families ; all pay great profits to 


Agents. Send four stamps and get 80 pages particulars. 
251-86 EPHRAIM BROWN, Lowell, Mass. 


L. DUBERNET & CoO., 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
Passe-Partouts and Fancy Frames, 


rince Sts., New York 
ak Frames always on 


J. DUBERNET, 





544 Broadway, between Spring an 
Aa” Gilt, Ebony, Black Walnut a 
hand, - 
L. LUBFRNET, 
00 


The Union Clothes Dryer. ; 


A New Invention—Useful, Cheap and 


Portable, 


By which Clothes in large quantities may be dried in a yard, 
a room, or on the top of a house. Can be put up and taken 
down in one minute without detaching the lines. When not 
in use it can be compressed into a small compass and kept 
ina closet. No family should be without this novelty. 


Price $2, $3 and $4. 


Tae Union Cirotaes Dryer is pronounced by all unpreju- 
diced persons to be one of the most useful and labor-gaving 
inventions of the age. 

J. JOHNSON & OO., Proprietors, 
467 Broadway (near Grand St.), New York, and 312 Fulton 
St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


EMPIRE 
SEWING MACHINE. 


PATENTED Fes. 14, 1860, 
SALESROOM, NO. 335 BROADWAY. 


This Machine is constructed on an entirely new principle 
of mechanics. It possesses mapy rare and valuable im- 
PROVEMENT?—has been examined by the most profound 
experts, and pronounced to be SIMPLICITY AND PERFEC- 
TION COMBINED. 

The following are the priucipal objections urged against 
Sewing Machines : 

1. Excessive fatigue to the operator. 

. Liability to get out of order. 

. Expense, trouble and loss of time in repairing. 
. Incapacity to sew every description of material 
. Disogreeable noise while in operation. 


The Empire Sewing Machine 
38 EXEMPT FROM ALL THESE OBJECTIONS. 


It has a stra'ght needle, perpendicular motion, makes the 
Lock or Suutrie Srrron, which will neither rp nor RAvEL, 
and is alike on both sides ; performs perfect sewing on 
every description of material, from Leather to the finest 
Nansook Muslin, with cotton, linen or silk thread, from the 
coarsest to the finest number. 

Having neither Cam nor Coc-wnegt, and the least possible 
friction, it runs as smooth as GLass, and is 

EMPHATICALLY A NOISELESS MACHINE. 

It requires Fifty PRR Cent less power to drive it than 
any other Machine in market. A girl of twelve years of 
age can work it steadily, without fatigue or injury to healtb, 

Its strength and WoNDERFOL smmPuciTY of construction 
render it almost impossible to get out of order, and is 
GUARANTEED by the Company to give entire satisfaction. 

We respectfully invite all those who may desire to supply 
themselves with a superior article to call and examine this 
UNRIVALLED MACHINE. 

But in a more especial manner do we solicit the patron- 
age of 
MERCHANT TAILORS, 

COACH-MAKERS, 
HOOP-SKIRT MANUFACTURERS, 

SHIRT AND BOSOM MAKERS, 
DRESSMAKERS, 
OORSET-MAKERS, 

GAITER-FITTERS, 

SHOE-BINDERS, 
VEST AND PANTALOON-MAKERS 





335 335 


om Sob 





Religious and Charitable Institutions 
WILL BE LIBERALLY DEALT WITH. 


PRICE OF MACHINES COMPLETE 


No, 1—Or Family Machine............... $50 
No. 2—Small size Manutacturing.......... 65 
No. 8—Large size Manufacturing.......... 80 


Agencies DBstablished: 
WILSON & CO., 186 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
D, GRIFFIN, 18 North Guy St., Baltimore, Md. 

JOHN B. BUSS, 282 River &., Troy, N. ¥, 

JAMES TOD, Commorsial Buildings, Cinctanatt, Onie 
AGENTS WANTED, 

000 T. J. MOARTHOR & CO 


The Great Comic Paper of America. 
A NEW NUMBER 
FOR THE i8T OF MAY. 


Being No. 37 of 


FRANK LESLIE’S 
BUDGET OF FUN. 


This number is one of the very best ever issued, 
being full of Hits at the Times. 


Uncle Abe Taking his Pill 


is full of point, and shows what may come to pass. 
Nurze Seward is an immense caricature. 

THE GRAND CARTOON IS 

THE GRAND CARTOON IS 

THE GRAND CARTOON IS 


THE SICK MAN OF AMERICA, 
THE SICK MAN OF AMERICA, 
THE SICK MAN OF AMERICA, 
THE SICK MAN OF AMERICA, 
THE SICK MAN OF AMERICA, 
THE SICK MAN OF AMERICA, 


And his reply to the three Undertakers of Europe. 


Oar Illustrations of the National Academy 
of Design. 


Nor are the the Fine Arts forgotten, for there is 
an entire page ef Illustrations of the most cele- 
brated Pictures now hanging at the Academy of 
Design. These have been got up regardless of 
expense, and are more like the Pictures than are 
the originals themselves. 


Original Sketch of Page’s “Infant Bacchus.” 


CORRECTED SKETCH OF PAGE’S LARGE 
PICTURE, “DOLCE FAR NIENTE.” 


Windsor Castle as Never Seen by 
Whitley. 


REVISED PORTRAIT OF GEN. JACK- 
SON. 


Great Study of Marine Potatoez, by Hart. 


A MAGNIFICENT FRAME WITH LITTLE PIGS, 
BY WATERMAN. 
Together with 


Extraordinary Portraits of Individuals, 
Animals and Things. 


There is besides a perfect 


Wealth of Humorous IJlustrations 
Touching everything, and 
SOMETHING ELSE BESIDES. 


GREAT CHAPTER ON 


Purchasing Dogs of Pure Breed. 
THIRTEEN ILLUSTRATIONS. 


First Steps towards the Purchase. 
Arrival of the little Stranger. 
He is admired—particularly his Busby Tail and 
Tan Spots. 
He 1s Weighed and found not ane 
After his first Bath—Search after Bushy Tail and 
Spots. 
"Gradual Increase in Size. 
Second Week. 
Third Week. 
Fourth Week. 
How he was Treated in the First Place. 
How in the Last. 
His present Occupation. 
The future Size of the trae King Charles Breed. 


LADIES LOOK OUT! 


DOG FANCIERS BEWARE! 
The Pages of Literary Matter 
ARE SUBLIME 
AND 
RIDICULOUS. 


The Gravest MZan must Laugh ! 


The Funny Man Die of Envy! 
me Politician should buy the BUDGET OF 


PRICE SIX CENTS. 
PRICE SIX CENT® 
PRICE €!X CENTS. 
Every Artist should buy the BUDGET OF FUN. 


PRICE SIX CENTS. 

PRICE SIX CENTS. 

PRICE SIX CENTS. 

PRICE 8)X CENTS. 
Every Youth, 


Every Adult, 
Every Lady 


Will buy the BUDGET OF FUN. 


PRICE SIX CENTS. 
PRICE SIX CENTS. 
PRICE SIX CENTS. 
PRICE SIX CENTS. 
PRICE SIX CENTS. 


- fi the People in America buy the BUDGET OF 


PRICE SIX CENTS. 
PRICE SIX CENTS. 
PRICE SIX CENTS. 
PRICE SIX CENTS. 
PRICE SIX CENTS. 
PRICE SIX CENTS. 


The BUDGET OF FUN for the lst of May, pub- 


blished by 
FRANK LESLIZ, 
19 City Hall Square. 
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Headache. 


By the use of these Pills the periodic attacks of Nervous 
or Sick Headache may be prevented ; and if taken at the 
commencement of an attack immediate relief from pain 
and sickness wil] be obtained. 

They seldom fail in removing the Nausea and Headache 
to.which fertales are so subject. 

They act gently upon the bowels, removing Costiveness. 

For Literary Men, Students, Delicate Females, and all 
persons of sedentary habits they are valuable as a Laxa- 
tive improving the appetite, giving tone and vigor to the 
digestive organs, and restoring the natural elasticity and 
strength of the whole system. » 

The CEPHALIC PU1£ are the result of long investiga- 
tion and carefully conducted experiments, having been in 
use many years, during which time they have prevented 
and relieved vast amount ot pain and suffering from 
Headache whether originating in the nervous system or 
from a deranged state of the Stomach. 

They are entirely vegetable in their composition, and 
may be taken at all times with perfect safety without 
making any change of diet, and the absence of any disagree- 
able taste renders it easy to administer them to children. 

BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS 
The genuine have five signatures of Henry C. Spalding on 
tach Box 

Sold by Druggists and all other Dealers in Medicines, 

A Box will be sent by mail, prepaid, on receipt of the 


PRICE, 25 CENTS. 
all orders should be addressed to 
HENRY C. SPALDING, 

48 Cedar 8t., New York. 
1HE FOLLOWING INDORSEMENTS OF 
SPALDING’S 
CEPHALIC PILLS 
Will convince all wbo suffer from 


HEADACHE 


SND SURE CUR“ IS WITHIN THEIR 
REACH. 


THAT A SPEFDY 





These Testimonials were unsolicited by Mr. Spalding, they 
afford unquestionrble proof of the efficacy of 
this truly scientific discovery. 





Masonvitie, Conn., Fob. 6, 1261. 
Mr. Svarmyc— m—I have tried your Cephatic Pills, and 
T like them so well that I want you to send me two dollars 
worth more. Part of there are for the neighbors,to whom 
I gave a few out of the first box I got from you. 
Bend the Pills by mail, and oblige 


Your ob’t Servant, JAMFS KENNEDY. 





Havervorp, P’a., Feb. 6, 1861. 
Mr. SPatpinc—Sirn—I wi-h you to send me one more box 
of your Cephalic Pills J have received a great deal of benefit 
from them. Yours respectfully, 
MARY ANN STOIKHOUSP. 


Sproce Creek, Hustineton Co., Pa., Jan. 18, 1861. 
H. C, Sratpinc—sim—You will please send mine two boxes 
of your Cephalic Pills. Send them immediately. 
Respectfully youre, JNO. B. SIMONS. 
P. 8.—I have used ore box of your Pills and find them 
excellent. 


Brie Vernon, Ono, Jan. 15, 1861. 
Berry C. SpaipinG, Exq.—l’lease find inclosed twenty- 
five cents, for whieh send me another box of your Cephalic 
Pills. They are truly the best Pills I have ever tried. Virect 
A. STOVER, P. M., 
Belle Vernon, Wyandot Co., 0. 


Bevertey, Mass., Deo. 11, 1860. 
H. C. €parpisG, #sQ.—1 wish ter some Circulars or large 
show bills, to bring your Cephalic Pills more particularly 
before my customers. If you have anything of the kind, 
please send to me. One of my customers, who is subject 
to severe Sick Headache (usually lusting two days), wos 
cured of an attack in one hour by your Pills, which I sent 

her. Respectfully yours, 
W. B. WILKES 





——————— ~ a = 


a—- A single bottle of SPALDING’S PREPARED GLUE 
will save ton times its cost annuilly. “@® 


SPALDING’S PREPARED GLUE! 
SPALDING’S PREPARED GLUE! 
SPALDING’S PREPARED GLUE! 


SAVE THE PIBCES 


FOONOMY DISPATCH 
ga “A Fnron iy True Eaves Nine.” “Qe 
As aecidents will happen, even in well regulated families, 
tis very desirable to have some cheap and convenient 
way for repairing Furniture, i oys, Crockery, &c. 


Spalding’s Prepared Glue 


meets all such emergencies, and no household can afford to 
be without it. lis alwaye ready, end wp to the sticking 
point 
“USEFUL IN EVERY HOUSE.’ 
N. B.—A Brush accompanies each Bottle. Price 25 cts. 
Addross HENRY C. SPALDING, 
No. 48 Cedar St., New York. 





CAUTION. 


As certain unprincipted persons are attempting to — 
off on the unsuspecting puciic m:tetions ct my PREP. 
GLUE, 1 would cauren ai versons to exemine before pur- 
chasing, and see that the {wi same, 

MP CPALDINO’S PREPARED GLUE, “Be 





gon the cumde wrapper all Others are ewindling coun- 


FURNITURE ! 


FURNITURE !! 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 


BY 


DEGRAAF 


& TAYLOR, 


(Formeriy H. P. Dearaar), 


NO. 87 BOWERY, NEW YORK. 
This establishment is six storeys in height, and extends 242 feet through to No. 65 Chriztie Street—making it one of the 


largest Furniture Houses in the United States. 


They are prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade, for Time or Cash. Their Stock consists, in 


part, ol 


ROSEWOOD PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE; 


Mahogany and Walnut Parlor and Chamber Furniture; 
Also, CANE and WOOD SEAT work, all qualities ; HAIR, HUSK and SPRING MATTRESSES, a large stock ; ENAM- 


ELLED CHAMBER FURNITORE, in Sets, from $22 to $100. 


JENNY LIND AND EXTENSION PO3T BEDSTEADS, 


Five feet wide, especially for the Southern Trade 


#@ Their facilities for manufacturing defy competition. All work guaranteed as represented. 


279-84 





NOW WITHIN REACH OF 
ALL. 
Grover & Baker’s 


CELEBRATED NOISELESS 
Sewing Machines, 


No family can afford to be 


without one. 


495 Broapway, N. Y. 








BIS article of Nursery 

Furniture is different 
from, superior to, and supplies 
the pluce of everything hereto- 
fore used for that purpose. 

N. B.—** The exercise obta ned 
by our nursery children in one 
of your Baby -Tenders very much 
aids in their proper physical de- 
velopment, and enabies us to 
dispense with the services of one 
assistant nurge.’’—Matron of the 





Home for the Priendless. 

J. 8 BROWN & ©U., Warerooms No. 652 Broadway, 
N. Y., between Bond and Bicecker Sta. 

Send for our Circular. 000 


DE GRATH’S ELECTRIC OIL, 
OR the quick care of Rheumatism, Nevralgia, 

- Swellings, prageona, Skin Diseases, Stiffoess 
and Pains in limbs, Felons, Piles, Burns, Sprains, Old 
Sores, Tutier, &c., &c. They Cannot exist when it is 
applied, 

It cured me of Swollen and Stiff Neck in one night.—John 
Livingston, Ed. Law Magazine, New York. 

Jt cured me of Piles. —C. Sexton, Ex- Mayor, Camden, N. J. 

It cured me of Rheumatism —Jos. Lee, Philadelphia. 

It cured me of Deafness.—G. C. Campbell, Yonkers, N. Y. 

It cured my wile of Rheumatism.—Ld, Bordentown (N. J.) 
Register. 

It cured me of an old Sore.—Wm. Maddox, New York. 

It cured me of Rheumatism —B. B. Smith, Macon, Ga. 

It would be impossible to publish all the certificates in a 
book of 1,000 pages. DE GRATH’S ELECTRIC OIL acts on 
the parts with klectricity, and at once expels all pain and 
di-sesse from the system, and makes a permanent cure. 

Price 25 cta., 50 cts. and $1 per bottle. Sold by all Drug- 
gists and Dealers throughout the United States and Canadas, 
Principal Depot, 217 South Fighth St., Philadelphia, la. 
0 ©. DE GRATH, M. D. 


JOY TO THE WORLD. 

Clothes Washed in One Minute by 
JOHNSON’S UNION WASHING MACHINE, 
Patented April 10, 

1860. 


PRICE $8 TO $10. 

A C4{LD CAN OPE- 
RATE IT. Washes every 
epot. fure and certain, 
without soaking or bol- 
ing. Call and see it in 
operation at 457 Broad- 
way, New York, and 312 
Fulton §&t., Brooklyn, 


N. Y. 
J. JOHNFON & CO., 
090 Proprietors. 
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CASSELL’S 
Illustrated History of England. 


THE TEXT BY J. F. SMITH, UP TO THE REIGN OF 
EDWARD I., AND FROM THAT PERIOD, 


By William Howitt. 


In Fortnightly Parts cf 69 Pagee, price 15 cts.; Monthly 
Parts of 120 pages, price 80 cts. 

The whole will be completed io six volumes, of six hun- 
dred and twenty-four pages each. The price of each vol, 
is Two Dollars, or Twelve l’ollars for the whole work. 

‘A splendid work. It will be an invaluable bistory.”’— 
New York Observer. 

CASSELL, PETTER & GALPIN, 37 Park Row. 





i ie GREATEST HUMBUG of the age, and at 
A the same time the greatestgarticle to make 
mney on ever invented. It costs to make but 28 cents, 
and sells for $1. Kequires but from $2 to $3 capital. fells 
every where at sight, and requires no advertising. A sam- 
ple, with full directions for making, sent, post free, for $1. 
Address, in all cases cash inclosed, 
282-84 L 8. PRAY & ©0., Stoneliam, Mo. 





5. R. Walker, 
TYPE FOUNDRY 
AND PRINTERS’ FURNISHING WAREHOUSE, 
17 Dutch &t , New York. 477 89 





RTANT INVENTION FOR MARRIED 


| | PROPLE—For pertiguiars eddress, inol 
samp, DR, EB. Hin EL, Surgeon and) Asconcheat, 


488 Broadway, New York 





The Barly Physical Degeneracy 


CF 


American People, 


AND THE FARLY MELANCHOLY DECLINE OF CHILD- 
HOOD AND YOUTH 


Just published by 


DR. STONE, 
Physician to the Troy Lung and Hygienic Insti 
tute. 


A Treative on the above subject, the cause of Nervous 
Debility, Marasmus and Consumption ; Wasting of the 
Vital Fiuids, the mysterious and hidden causes Jor Palpita- 
tion, Impaired Nutrition and Digestion. 

ihis iz a most thrilling book, and is tho result of thirty 
years’ experience of the author in more than ten thousand 
cases of this class of direful maladies. Jt has been written 
from conscientious and philanthropic motives, and appeals 
most pathetica ly to Parents, Guardians and to Youth, for 
it details timely aid to restore the already SHATTERED 
BARK, and a rudder to clear the shoals and rocks for 
childhood, Send two red stamps and obtain this masterly 


effort 
Fail not to Send and get this Book. 
ADDRESS 


DR. ANDREW STONE, 
Phy-ician to the Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute, and 
Physician for Diseazes of the Heart, Throat and Lungs, No, 
96 Fifth &t., Troy, N. Y. 





Han¢ésome Women. 

UNT’S “BLOOM OF ROSES,” a rich and 

elegant color for the cheeks orlips. IT WILL 
NOt WASH OR RUB OFF, and when once applied remains 
durable for years. The tint is so rich and natural that the 
closest scrutiny fails to detect its use, Can be removed by 
lemon juice, and will not injure the skin. This is a new 
preparat‘on, used by the celebrated Court Beauties of Lon- 
don avd Paris. Mailed free, in bottles, with directions for 
use, for $1. 

HUNI’S “COURT TOILET POWDER” imparts a dazzling 
wh teness to the complexion, scit, delicate and natural—is 
unlike anything else used for this purpose, and WILL NOT 
RUB -FF. Mailed free for 50 cts. in postage stamps. Can 
be obtained only of HUNT & CO., Perfumers, 707 Sansom 
St., Philadelphia. Agents Wanted. 





GENTS WANTED.—We want an Agent in 

every City, Town and County in the United 
States and Canada, to sell a new patented article just 
invented. It requires a capital of from $1 to $5, and to 
persons out of employment it offers great inducements. 
Fo: full particulars write immediately and reccive our letter 
by return mai}, S*ABOLDT & CO., 432 Walnut St. 

289-92 Philadelphia, Pa. 





IANOFORTE AND VOCAL MOSIC AT RE- 
DUCED PRICES.—The followiog splendid 


collection for 60 certs : 


ALUABLE TO ALL WHO USE THE PEN 
OR PENCIL—Suaver’s Parent ERASER AND 
» PBNO-L SHARPENER, &C., all neatly combined in 
one small, tasteful form. 
‘*It is a most ingenious contrivance, answering s0 many 
purposes entirely .’’— Independent. 
‘Tt gives a neatly finished point to the lead, withont soil- 
ing the fingers in the least.”"— WV. F. Tribune. 
It is a very nice contrivance, and will be found ureful 
onevery writing desk.’’—Prof. B. Silliman, Jr., of Yale 
Sample sent, postage for 76 cts. , or 3 styles for $1 50. 
For sale by all ationere. ‘gend for a Circular. ’ 
280-84 A. G. SHAVER, New Haven, Conn. 


A. LANGE, 
PIOTURE AND LOOKINGQ-GQLASS 
FRAMES 


AND 
CORNICES FOR ROOMS, 
MADE TO ORDER, AND RE-GILDING DON®. 
206 William 8t., cor. Frankfort; New York. 


INELANSIAR PATENTS ~ 
JO BILLARD TABS, 
MANUFAGTORY&@;WARER OOMS 

636567 66": QROSBYS: NEW YORK 


ESTABLISHED 1843, 


OGLE’S CELEBRATED 

HYPERION FLUID over- 
tops everything as the greatest 
restorer and best dressing for the 
Hair in the world. Ye who have 
been deceived by nostrums, try 
this and be convinced. It never 
fails. To be had at 


W. BOGLE’S 


Hairwork, Perfumery ani 0 


tore 
202 Washington St. Boston, «nd 
for sale everywhera 




















MPLOYMENT !—Now ready,a complete Price 
Current, offering WaTcHES AND JEWELLERY 
at an IMMENSE REDUCTION! No advance payment required 
on goods, Address at once 
281-83 HUBBARD BROS., Providence, R. 1. 





Dr. Morshall’s Headache and Catarrh 
Snuff 


H’ proved itself to many physicians and in- 
numerable sufferers to be the best article yet 
known for curing the Catarrh, Cold in the Head, the Head- 
ache, and all Catarrhal effections. It purges out all ob- 
structions, strengthens tho Glands and gives a healthy 
action to the parts affected. A facsimile of the signatur 
of the Proprietor, CHARLES BOWEN, is on every bottle 
Sold by all Druggists. 272-84 | 


The Confessions ‘and Experience of an 
Invalid. 


UBLISHED for the benefit and asa varning to 
young men who suffer from Nervous Debility, 
Premature y, &c.; supplying the means of Self-Cure, 
By one who cured himselt, aiter being : ut to great expense 
through medical imposition and quackery. Single copies 
may be had of the author, NATHANIEL MAYFAIR, - 
Bedford, Kings County, N. Y.,by inclosing a postpaid 
addressed envelope 271-838 





To Nervous Sufferers. 


A NEW Mechanical Appliance, for the arrest of 

Local Debility, Spermatorrhea, &c (sure and 
effectual.) Price $1. ailed, free from notice, by DR. 
BENNEIT, Box 101, care B. Leckwood, Broadway Post 
Cflce, New York City. Country bills at par. 


GENTS WANTED—In every town and city in 
the Union, to sell SHERMAN & CO.’8 NEW 
Gift JEWELLERY ENVELOPES, with from $1 to $10 capi- 
tal. Our ra are making from $5 to $10 per day. Our 
new style of Envelopes are now ready, which, in number 
of articles and real jotrinsic value, surpass anything of the 
kind ever before offered, Remember in price and quality 
we defy competition. Call on or address, inclosing simp 
for Circular, FHERMAN & CO., 229 Broadway. 








Ever of Thee, Song, Pooley Hall—Land of My Youngest 
and Holiest Feelings—The Herdsman’s Mountain Home— 
Silence and Tears, by +t. Massett—Who Shall be Fairest— 
Geenes of Home—Hurrah for the Bonnets of Blue—Dear 
Mary, Wake trom Siumber—Rovers, Rulers of the Sea—h, 
Tis Sweet to Think—Evening Sopg—Green Grow the 
Rushes, Oh—Vear Vvices of Home—Simon the Cellarer, 

Fourteen popular Conys an4 eight charming Piaco Pieces, 
all for 60 cents, sent to all parts of the Union. Address 

Cc. B. SEYMOUR & CO., Agent:, 
81 No, 458 Broadway, New York 


Only Twenty-five Cents a Bottle. 








Superior Old Tom or London Cordia 


GIN, 


Distilled under the immodiate superintendence of Dr. Dixon, 
of London, for medical and private use. 
Wholesaie Agents, GREENE & GLADDING, 
62 Cortlandt 8t., N. Y. 
For sale by single bottle cr case, by Druggists and Gro- 
cers everywhere. Also by J. 8. Parmeres, 585 Broadway, 
opposite the Metropolitan Hotel, N. Y 000 


Perfumes ! Perfumes! Perfumes! 


609 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


The most delightful and genuine liquid and dry Perfumes 
for the present season, comprising the fragrance of the 
earliest and latest fowers, as well as the most approved 
Bouquets. 

MOUNT VERNON, KISS ME QUICK. 
PERFECT GEM, WASHINGTON NOSEGAY 
FRAGRANT JAPONICA, &e., &o, 

Also ) -aaamemerares Fiavonmae Exrracrs, for Pies, Pud- 
dip » 

RENO Biscorur, the most approved food for Infants 

Gixcenixe Jer, for argos Min, Camstais Bateau 
Swiss Cons PiasteR, an infsilfble cure for Corns and Bun- 


fons. 
wi Fer Ome Oe ats Bes mr 
000 Chemist and Druggiet, 











OLLEGIATE INSTITUTE AND GYMNASIUM 
YONKERS, N. Y. 
Winter Session commenced on the Ist day of Nov 
TERM :; 
Board and Tuition.........$160 per Session, 
Fer Circulars and particular information to 
” - “ N. WISEWHLL Principat 
Voanbers, 1860 ove 


THE READERS OF 
Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper 
Desiring to purchase any article in New York, no matter 


how trifling or costly, can have their orders promptly and 
faithfully fulfilled by addressing 


JAMES W. FORTUNE, 
Care Of Frank Leslie, Fsq., 
19 City Hall Square, N. Y. 
In all cases the necessary funds should be inclosed in the 
communication. 


WOOD, EDDY & €0,’8 
LOTTHRIsS !: 


Avrsonmen BY Tre SraTes oF 
DELAWARE, 





ISSOURI 
AND 
KENTUCRY, 
Draw daily, in public, under the superintendence of Sworn 
Commissioners. 


mw@ The Managers’ Offices are located at Wilmington 
Delaware, and 8t. Louis, Missour. 


PRIZES VARY FROM 
$2 50 TO $100,000! 
TICKETS FROM $250 TO $20. 


aap Circulars giving full explanation and the &chemes 
to be drawn will be sent, free of expense, by ad‘ essing 


WOOD, EDDY & CO., Wilmington, De aware, 
os 
Wood. EDDY & Of. & Louis Mins, 
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PLAN OF TUE SIEG#® OPERATIONS IN CHARLESTON Hous’, PHOWING THE POSITION OF 


FORT @UMPTER IN RELATION TO THE ATTACKING BATTERIES.—s#EE PAGE 363, 
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D. W. Evans & Co., 
Pioneer Gift Book Store, 


677 Broadway, New York, 


Have especial satisfaction in calling the- attention of the 
Public to their immense and varied Stock of Books, which 
is now larger thanever. They would also remark that they 
have made VERY LARGE ADDITION‘ TO THEIR PRE- 
VIOUSLY LARGE ASSORTMEVT OF GIFTS, and are thus 
enabled to offer 


Greater Inducements than Ever ! 


We have always on hand all the NEW BOOKS, directly 
they are published, which we invariably sell at the 
Publishers’ regular price. The gift is literally a curr, 
and is not paid for by the purchaser inany way 
whatever, except in so far as the recipient of the 
gift is the means of advertising us and our business. 
Gifts worth $500, at the lowest wholesale prices, are 
impartially distributed with every $1,000 worth of 
Books sold. 


PARTICULAR ATTENTION is requested to our Catalogue 
which contains a most valuable collection of standar 
publications in 


EVERY DEPARTMENT OF LITERATURE, including the 
standard works of French, German, Spanish and 
Italian authors ; School and College Text-looks, Sci- 
=~ peg Law and Medical Books. A fine assort- 
ment 


JUVENILE WORK3—Games, Sports, &c.; Humorous Works, 
containing no end of fun ; all the Standard Poets, in 
in and é t bindings, all sizes and styles ; 

ravels and Adventures, a very large collection. 


BIBLES, PRAYER-BOOKS AND HYMN-BOOKS, from the 
plainest to the most elegant styles, in velvet, antique, 

. The largest collection of works of Fiction (by 

all the great authors) to be fuund in tho United 


THE GIFT3 CONSIST OF GOLD AND SILVER WATCHES, 

ver-Plated Ware, costly sets of Cameos, Mosaic, 

entine, Coral, Garnet, Turquoise and Lava Jew- 

ellery, Gold Lockets, Gold Pencils, Gold Pens, Port- 

monnaies, and a thousand, varieties of useful and 
elegant articles. 

OUR 72 PAGE CATALOGUE will be mailed to an) address 

on application. Send for it, for if you don’t wish to 

order anything, you will find it a very valuable 


Book for reference, as it all d 
Books in print, AND WILL You NOWING.” 


D. W. EVANS & O0., 
Pablishers and Gift Beoksellers, 
OTT Baoapwar, New Yor. 


-BOOKS! BOOKS!! BooKs!!!|CHARLES HEIDSIECK 


CHAMPAGNE. 


This popular Wine, of which the undersigned are 
SOLE AGENTS FOR NORTH AMERICA, 
Received the First Premium at the 
BORDEAUX EXPOSITION IN 1859. 


Tle Medal awarded by the judges can be seen at our office. 


| 00> TT. W. BAYAUD & BERARD, 100 Pearl &t., N. Y 


4 





50 PER MONTH and Expenses paid. Ad- 
oJ) dress for terms. J. W. HARRIS & CO., 


278-870 Boston, Mass. 


TO CONSUMPYIVES. 


HE Advertiser having been restored to health 
in a few weeks by a verv simple remedy, after 
having suffered several years with » severe LUNG AFPEc- 
Tion, and that dread disease, Consvmrtion, is anxious to 
make known to his fellow-sufferers the means of cure. To 
all who desire it he will sead a copy of the prescription 
used (free of charg-), with directions for preparing and 
using the same, which they will find 





| SURZ CURE FOR CONSUMPTION ASTHMA, BRON- 


CHITIS, &o 


The only object of the advertiser in sending the prescrip- 
tion is to benefit the afflicted ; and he hopes every sufferer 
may try his remedy, as it will cost them nothing, and 
may prove a blessing. Parties wishing the prescription 
will please address 

REV. EDWARD A. WILSON, 
Williamsburg, Kings County, N. Y. 


A Splendid Chance to Make Money 


Persons desirous of engaging in the 


JEWELLERY ENVELOPE AND DOLLAR 
JEWELLERY BUSINESS 


Will find is greatly to their advantage, before purchasing 
Jewellery elsewhere, to call or send to the 


Cheapest House in America, 


where their orders will be promptly and carefully attended 
to. FOOTE, WYNGATE & CO., Manufacturing Jewellers, 
2820 No. 208 Broadway, New York. 


RICH BOOKS. 
DO NOT FAIL TO SEND FOR A CATALOGUE. 
Books, Cards and Prints of every Description. 


Catalogues sent PO-TPAID and FREE. Address 
W. M. HATHAWAY, Purchasing Agency, 
282-830 23 Aun St., New York. 


ALUABLE TO ALL WHO USE THE PEN 
4 oe PenciL.—See advertisement next page. 
280 


281-900 














Prof. L. Miller’s Hair Invigorator, 
FOR RESTORING GRAY HAIR TO ITS ORIGINAL COLOR. 


For curing and preventing Bald 
ness, 

Aad removing Scurf and Dand- 
ruff. 
For beautifying and making the 
Hair soft and curly. 

In fact the only safe and effec- 
tive compound of the kind in 





use. 
_ sure and get the right arti- 
e 


“Prof. L. Miller’s Hair Invigorator. 
Price 25 cente per bottle. 
Wholesale Depot, 56 Dey ee Now York. 
, 
PROF. L. MILLER’S INSTANTANEOUS LIQUID HAIR DYE 


Price 60 cents per box. 
Warranted to all others. 
Try them, you will acknowledge the fact. 977-880 





A Pair of Real Novelties, 
AND ONE WITHOUT A MATE. 

THE “ PAPER” TIE. THE ‘ RELIEF’ TIE 
Patent epplicd for. Patented Jan. 29, 1861 
“A neve Tie every A perfect “ Reliet’’ 

day.’”’ from tying Bows. 
THE ‘“‘ LACE EDGE” ‘IIE (exquisitely beautiful). SMITH 
& BROUWER Sol Manufacturers No. 36 Warren St. N. Y 
N \'.—We sell to Waoresaiz JOBBERS ONLY. Country 

Merchants cap order our goods of aNY JOBBER 2830 


OOK ON PORTABLE ENGINES.— Practica 
Instructions for the Portable Engine, enabling 
every one to be his own Engineer ; by a Graduate of the 
Military Academy, and former Member of the United States 
Corps of Engineers.’’ A large illustrated Pamphlet, sent 
by mail to any part of th country, price 25 cents, by the 
WASHINGTON IRON WORKS, Newburg, N. Y. 

‘* The above establishment manufactures Portable Engines 
of all sizes, having the latest and most valuable patented 
improvements, and being an excellent combination of known 
devices tor the production of a compact, efficient and cheap 
Portable Engine.’’—Scienlific American. 283-860 


STEINWAY & SONS’ 


PATENT 
OVERSTRUNG 
GRAND 
AND SQUARE 
PIANOS 
Are now considered the best Pianos manufactured 

Fach Instrument warranted for five years. 


Warerooms, Nos. 82 and 84 Walker St., near Broadway, 
N.Y 0000 








GARDINER’S 
Rheumatic and Neuralgia 
COMPOUND, 


A certain, safe and permanent cure for Rheumatism, 
Neuralgia and Salt Rheum. It is an internal remedy, 
driving out and entirely eradicating the disease, requiring 
no change in diet or busifess, and may be taken by chil- 
dren and persons of the most delicate constitutions with 
perfect safety. 

Principal Depot, 87 Kilby St., Boston, Mass. F. C. WELLS 
& CO., 115 Franklin St., New York, Wholesale Agents, 
Sold by Druggists every where 

275-840 


Patented November Ist, 1859. 


The measures are 

A, the distance 

round the Neck. 
B tw B, the Yoke. 
C to C, the Sleeve 
D to D, distance 
around the Body 
under the armpits 
E wE, the length 

ot the Shirt. 





BALLOU'S 
Patented Improved French Yoke 
SHIRTS. 


Patented November Ist, 1859. 
A New Style of Shirt, warranted to Fit. 

By sending the above measures per mail we can guarantee 
a perfect fit of our new style of Shirt, and return by Ex- 
press to any part of the United States, at $12, $15, $18, $24, 
&c., &c., per dozen. No order forwarded for less than 
half a-dozen Shirts. 

Also Importers and Dealers in MEN’S FURNISHING 
GOO. 


BALLOU BROTHERS, 
409 Broadway, N. Y. 
Wholesale Trade supplied on the usual! terms 


Thorley’s Food for Cattle. 
NOR Horses, Cows, Sheep and Hogs, the effects 
produced in one month will exceed all expec- 
tation. A Pamphlet mailed free. Agents Wanted. Depot, 
21 Broadway, New York 271-830 








ILLIARD BALLS, Ivory and Patent Com- 

pressed Ivory, at reduced prices. Manufac- 
tured and for sale by WM. M. WELLING, 416 Broome St 
fend for a Circular. 278-850 





E 7 
HOLER RWILSONS 
\VOr 
Reo! SEWING 
CATS nD 







+ ee. SL. 


AT REDUCED PRICES 
With Glass-Cloth Presser, Improved Loop-Cheeck, New Style 
Hemmer, Binder, Corder, &c. 


Office, 505 Broadway, New York. 


highest Machine rr: the ‘ LOCK-STMOH,’ and seats 
on acorunt of elasticity, eye oe beauty an: 
eS & ing when done, and the 
wide range application. — Report American Inatt 
tule, New. York v 281-840 





Smith and Wesson’s Seven-Shooter. 





121 Chambers Street, N. ¥, 
te ~ PISTOL is light, has great force, is sure 
fire, shoots accurately, can be left loaded any 
tength of time without injury, is not liable to get out of 
der, is safe to carry. Every Pistol warranted. 


CAUTION TO DEALERS. 


Be sure and get those stamped ‘(Smith & Wesson, Spring- 
field, Mass.,”” none ethers genuine. All cartridge revolvers 
that load at the breech are infringements. Suits are com- 
menced, and all such infringements will be prosecuted. 
Be sure the cartridges have Smith & Weason’s signature on 
each end of the box 276-8010 


ORSE POWDERS. DEPOT FOR 8. G. WEL- 

Sroome surest, Now York. Friee Pily Gite por box of 
C) , New Yor 

one dczen doses PoTS 00 




















